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THE HISTORIE OF 

Henry the fourth. 



Enter the King, Lordlohn of Lancafer, Earle 
of J^fScJlmcrlandi with others. 




O fliaken as we are,.fo wan with care. 

Find we a time for frighted peace to pant. 
And breath lliort winded accets of new broils 
To be commenc't in ltronds afar remote: 

No more the thirllv entrance of thisfoile 

— JShal dawbe her lips with her owne childrens 

. So more fhall trenching-war channel her fields, (blood., 

Norbruife Iier flourets with the armed hoofes 
Of hoftilepaces ;thofe oppofed eyes. 

Which like the meteors of atroubled heauen. 

All of one nature,of one fubftance bred. 

Did lately meetein the inteftiiie lhocke 
Andfuriousclole of ciuill butcherie. 

Shall nowin mutuallweibeieeming rancks, 

March all one way, and be no more oppos'd 
Agamit acquaintance, kindred and ally es. 

T he edge of war, like an ill iheathed knife 
No more fhall cut his matlentherefore friends 
As far as to the fepulchre of (Thrill, 

Whofe louldiour now, vnder whole blcfTed croflc 
Weareimprefled andingag’d to fight 
Forthwith a power of Enghlh fhall we leuy, 

A hofe armes were moulded in their mothers worn be. 

To cha e thcle Pagans in thofc holy fields, 

Oner whofe acres walkc thole blefled feet r 

^ ^ Which 











Tfc Hiflori: 

Which 1 400 . yccrs ago were naild. 

For ouraduantage on the bitter cro fie. 

But this ourpurpofenow is tivelue month old. 

And boo tlefie t’is to tell you we wil.goe* 

Therefore we meet not now:then let me heare 
Of you my gentle Cooien Weftmerland, 

What yelter night our Counfcll did decree 
In forwarding this deere expedience. 

Wifi* Myhcgc, tliis hafie was hot in queftion. 
And many limits of the charge fc t dovvne 
But yeiternight, when all. athwart there came 
A port from W ales,Ioaden with heauy newes, 
Whofe word: was that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading.the men of Herdfbifhire to fight 
Agamft the irregular, and wild Glendowcr, 

Was by the rude hands of that Welchman taken, 

A thoufand of his people butchered, 

Vpon whofe dead corps there was fuch mifule. 

Such beallly ihameleile transformation 
By thofe Welchwomen done, as may not be 
[Without much retold, or fpoken of 

King. It fe ernes then that the tidings of thisbroile. 
Brake off. our bufinefTe for the holy Land. 

Weft. This matchc with other did my gracious L. 
For more vneuen and vnwclcome newes 
Came from the North, and thus it did import, - 
On holy roode day, the gallant Hod pur there, 

Yong Harry Percy, and braue Arclubold, 

That cuer valiant and approued Scot, 

At Holmedon met, where they did Ip end 
A fad and bloudy houte : 

As by difeharge of their artillery. 

And ill ape of likelihood the newes was told: 

For he that brought them in the very heat 
And pride of their contention, did take horfc 
Vncertaineof theiffue any way. 

King. Here is deare,a true induflrious friend, 

Sir Walter Blunt^iiew lighted from Ins horfc. 
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of Henry the fourth , 

Stain’d with the variation of c ach foilc, 

Betwixt that Holmedon,and this feate of ours .• 

And lie hath brought vs fmoothe and welcome newes. 

The Earle 0 (Douglas is difeomfited, 

Ten thoufand bold Scots,two and twentie knights 
Balktin their owne blood. Did fir Walter fee 
On Holmedons plaines, of priioners Hotfpur tookc 
Mordake Earle of Fife, and eldellfonnc 
To beaten Douglas, and the Earle of A thol. 

Of Murrey,Angus, and Menteith: 

Andisnotthis an honorable fpoilc? 

A gallant prize? Ha coofen,is it not? In faith it is# 

Weft ♦ A conqueft for a Prince to boaft of# 

King. Yea, there thou mak’ft me fad, and mak’ft me finne 
In enuy, that my Lord Northumberland 
Should be rhe father to fo bleft a ionne : 

A ionne who is the thcame of honors tongue, 

Amongfl agroue the very ftraighteft plant. 

Who is fvveetfortimes minion andherpride^ 

Wliilft I by looking on the praife of him 
S ce ryot and dishonour ftaine the brow 
Ofmy yong Harry. O thatit could beprouM 
That ibmc night-tripping fairy had exchang’d 
In cradle clothes o tir children where they fay. 

And cafd mine Percy, his Plantagenet^ - 

Then would I haue Ins Harry, and he mine ; 

But let him from my thoughts. What thinke you coofc 
Ofthisyoung Perciespnde? The prifoners 7 
W hicli he in this aduenturc hath fur priz’d 
To his owne vie, hekeepes and fends me word, 

I fliall haue none bnt Mordake Earle of Fife, 

^ ft . T his isTiis vncles teaching; T his is Worccftcr 
Maleuolent to you in all afpeft s, 

Which makes him prune him(elfc,and brittle vp 
The creft of youth againft your dignitie. 

King. But I haue fentfor him to anfvvcre this.: 

And for tins caufe,awhile we muttnegleft 
Our holy purpofe tolerulalem. 

^♦3* Coofc^j 
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Coofen,on wednefday next our Counfel w f c will hold. 

At Wind for e,fo informe the Lordes ; 

But come your felfe with fpeed to vs againc. 

For more is to be faid and to be done, 

Then out of anger can be vttered. 

ITefl. I will, my liege. Exeunt 

Enter prince ofVV^des &-Sir Iofm Falftalffc. 

Falf Now Hal, what time of day is it lad ? 

Prince. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking ofoldefackc, 
and vnbuttoningthee after fupper, and ileeping vpon benches 
after noone ) that thou hail forgotten to demaund that tritely 
which thou wouldeft trnelyknow. What adcuill hail thou, to 
doe with the time ofthe day ? vnles houres were cups of facke,, 
and minutes capons^nd clockes die tongues of. Baudes , and 
Dialles the fignes of leaping houfes,and the Hefted lunne him- 
lelfeafairehotwenchinflame-coulered taffataj I fee no rea- 
fon why thou lhouldelt be fuperfluous to demaund e the time 
ofthe day. 

Falf. Indeede you come neercmeenowe£fo/,for wee that., 
take purfes,goe by the moone and the feuen ftarres,and not by 
'Phoebus, he, that wandring knight fofaire : and I prethelweete. 
wag, when thou ait king, as God faue thy grace : maieftiel 
fhoul d lay,for grace thou wilt haue none. 

Prince. What none? 

Falf. No, by my troth, not fo much as will feme to bee pro- 
logue to an egge and butter. 

Prince. Welihow then ? come roundly, roundly, 

Falf. Mary then, fweet wag , .when thou art king, let not vs 
t-hatarefqiuresof the nights body, bee called theeues ofthe-. 
dayesbeautie : let vs bee £>/V?^^forrefters, gentlemen of the 
(hade, minions ofthe moone,.and let men lay, wee bee men of 
good gouerncment, being gouerned as the fea is, .by our noble, 
and chafte miftrefle the moone, vflder whofe countenance we 
fteale. 

Prince; Thou faieft well, and it holds wcl too, for the fortune 
of vs that arc the moones men,doth ebbe and flowlike the fea, 
being gouerned as the fea is by the moone, as for proofe. Now 
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of Henry the fourth . 

purfcofgoUmoft refolutelyfnatcht on Mun%nigbt, and 
m oil diflolutely fpent on Tuclday morning, got witli (wearing, 
lay by, andfpent with crying, bring in, nowm as low an ebbe 
as the foot of. the ladder, and by and. by in as high a flew as the 
ridee of the gallowes. 

By the Lord thou faift true lad, and is not my heitefle 
ofthe tauerne a moft iweet wcntltf 

pri*. As thchony of Hibla my old lad of the caftlc, and is 
not a buffclcrkma moftfwcctrobeof durance? 

£tlf How now,, how now mad wagge , w liar, in thy quips 
and thy quiddities? what a plague haue 1 to doe with a butlc 
lerkin? 

Prince. Why what a poxc haue I to doc with my hoftelic of 
thetaueme? 

F*lf. Well, thou haft cald herto a reckoning many atime 
and olt. 

Prince. Didleucrcallfor thee topay thy pan? 

Falf. Nobile giuc thee thy duc,thou haft paid all there, 

Prin . Yea and elfe where,fo far as my coyne would ftretch, 
and where it would not I haue vfed my credit. 

Falf. Yea, and fo vfd it, that were it not here apparant that 
thou art heire apparant. Butlprethe fweet wag, (hall there bee 
gallowcsftandinginEnglandwhenthouartking? and reiolu- 
tion thusfubd as it-is with the ruftie curbe of oldfathcr Antickc 
the law, doe not thou when thou art king hang a theefc. 

Tritece . No,thou (halt. 

Falf. Shall 1? O rare ! by the Lord lie be a braue iudge. 

Prince. T hou iudgeft falfe already^ meane thou fhalt haue 
the hanging ofthe theeues, and fo become a rare hangman* 

Falf. Well, JW, well, and mfome fort it iumpes with my 
humour, as well as waiting mthc Court I can tell you* 

Prince . For obtaining of futes ? 

Falf. Yea, for obtaining of fuites, whereof the hangman 
hath noleane wardrob. Zblood lam as malancholy as -a gyfe 
Cat, or alugd Beare. 

Prince . Or an old Lyon,or a louers Lute. 

Falf Yea, or the drone of a Lmcolnfhire bagpipe. 

Prince . What fay eft thou to a Hare, or the malancholy of 

Mooretfoch? 
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Moorcditch ? 

Falf Thou haft the moft vnfauory frailcs," and ait indeed 
the moftcoinparaaueralcallisftfweetyong Prince. But Hal 
J prethc trouble me no more wit!r v anitie,I would to God thou 
and Iknew where a commodity of good names were to bee 
bouglit : an olde Lorde of the counfell rated me the other day 
m the ftreete about you fir, but! markt him not, and yet bee 
take very wifely, but I regarded him not, andyethetalkt wife- 
ly and in the ftreetto. 

Pma. Thou didft wcl,for wifedom cries out in the ftreere 
and no man regards it. 1 

Falf. O, thou haft damnable iteration, and art indeed able 
to corrupt a faint: thou haft done much harme vnto mec Hal 
God forgiuetliec for it : beforel knewe tlxccHaL I-knewe no^ 
tmng,and now am I if a man fliouldfpeake trucly, little better 
then one of the wicked: I muftgiue oucr this life,, andl will 
giue it ouer: by the Lord and I doe net, I am a villaine, lie bee 
Uanma for neuer a kings lonne in ChiiftcndonV.^ 4 * 

Tri», Where lhall we take a purfe to morrol^Iaei(e'> - 
Falf. Zounds where thou wilt lad, lie make one; in Ido not 

•call me villaine and baffcll me, 

Vnn ; 1 Pce a g° od amendment oflife in th ee,from pravin?.’ 
to purl e- taking. r y ** 

Fa/. Why , Hal,x!is my vocation fW,c’is no finne fora man 
to labour in ins vocation. Enter Poines 

Po) nes,nowe (hall we knowc if Gads lull haue fee a match. 
0,Tf men were to be faued by n\erit, what hole in he] were hot 
enough for him? tins is the moil omnipotent villaine that euer 
cryed (laudato a true man. 

Prince, Good morrow ? ?^V*L 

Poir.es. Good morrow fweetc Hah What faies Monfieur 
remorle •? what fay cs fir Iohn Sacke, and Sugar Iackc? howe 
agrees the oeuill and thee about thy loulethat thou fouldcft 

]”gg C T S °° d Fnda/ kft,for 3 CUp of Mcdcra and a coId capons 

Prince. Sirlohnftandstohis word.thedeuiU fiiaUhauehis 
bargain e, for he was neuer yet a breaker ofprouerbes: he will 
giue the diucll his due, 
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Topes. Then art tlioudamnd for keeping thy word with the 

Prince. Elfc he had bin damnd for ccofcning the diuelh 
7>oj. Butmy lads, my lads, to morrow morning , by foure a 
clocke eariy at Gads hill, there are pilgrims going to Cantur- 
bune with rich offerings, and traders riding to London with fat 
Durfes. I haue vizards for you all $ you hauc horfeslor y?nr 
elucs, Gadlbill lies to night in Rocheller , Ihauc befpoke (up- 
per to morrow night in Haft^hcape ; we may doe it as lecure as 
lleepe: if you will goe,I will dude yourpurfcsfullofcrownes: 
if you will not, tarie at home and be hangd. 

Falf Heare ye Yedward, if I taitie at home and goenor, 
i*le hang you for going. 

To. You will chops.. 

Falf /^i/, wilt thou make one ? 

Trin. Who, I rob? I a thiefe ? not I by my faith. 

Falf. Ther'sneitherhqnel-hejmanhoodmor goodfellowlbip 
in tiieejmbv thou earned not of thebloud royall, if thou-darcRL 
notftafidforten (hillings, 

Prince. W ell then, oncein mydayes ilc be a madcap* 

Falfl* W hy that's well (aid, 

Vrin. W ell, come what will, i'le tarrie at home. 

Falf. By the lord, l'lebea traitor tlienj when thou art king. 
Prin. I care not. 

Vo. Sn* Iohn, I preethe leauc the prince and me alone,I will 
lay him dovvncfuch realons for this aduenturc,that he dial go., 
Falf. Wei, God glue thee the (pint of pcrfwafion, and him 
the cares of profiting, that whatthou fpeakell may rnoue, and 
what he hearts, may be beleeued, that the true prince may(tor 
recreation fake) prone a falfe thiefe, for the poore abufes of the 
time want countenance:farcwcl,you dial find me in Eaftchcap 
Pm.Farewel the latter (pring y farewel Alhaliowne fimimer* 
Posh. Now my good lwcet hony Lord , ride with vs to mor- 
row, I haue a ieall to execute , that I cannot mannage alow, 
Falftalfiej Haruey,Rolsill,and Gad (hil, dial rob thofe men that 
we haue already way-laid, your felfc and I will not bee there; 
and when they hauc the feootiv, if youand I doe not rot them^ 
cut this head off from my (iculders. 

B ! Pm, 
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Trin. How fliall we i part with them in fett jpg forth? 

Po.Why , we willftt forth before or after them, and appoint 
them a place of meeting, wherein it is at our plcafure to faile- 
a nd then will they aduenture vpo chc exploit themfelues,which 
they iiiall haue no fooner atcjiicucd, but wee’lefet vpon them. 

Pm. Yea; but t’is like thatthey will know vs by our horfes, 
by our liabits,and by euery ocher appointment to be our fclucs. 

To.l ut, our horfes they ihal not lee, fie tie theinthe wood] 
our vizards wee will change after Wee leaue them; and firra,! 
haue calcs of Buckromforthe nonce, to immaskeour noted 
outward garments. 

/’m. Yea, but 1 doubt they will be too hard for vs. 

Po. W ell, for two of them, I know them to bee as true bred 
cowards as cucr turnd backe : and for the third, if he fight lon- 
gerthen he lees reafon, 1 le forliveare armes, T he vertue of this 
leaft will be the mcomprehenfible lies, that this fame fat ronie 
will tell vs when wee mcetatfupper , howthirtie atlealb'hec 
ought with, what wards , what bio vves, what extremities he in- 
dured, and in the reproofe of this lyes the ieaft. 

Prince, W ell, fie goe with thee, proiude vs all things neccf- 
laric, and meete me to morrow night in Eaftcheapc , there i le 
fup : farewell. 

P». Farewell my Lord. Exit Points. 

Trin. I know you all, and will a while vphold 
Thevnyokt humour of youridlenefie, 

1 ct herein will I imitate the Sunne, 

Who doth permit die bafe contagious clouds 
T o lmcthcr vp his beau tie from die world, 

That when lie pleafe againe to be himfelfe, 

Being wanted he may be more wondred at 
By breaking through the foule and vgly nulls 
Of vapours tint did leemc to llrangle him. 

]f all the yeere were playing holy-dayes, 

T o (port would be as tedious as to workc; 

But when they feldomc come, they willitfor come, 

And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents; 

So when tliisloole behauiour I throw offt 
And pay the debt I neuer pronufed, 

• By 






of Henry the fourth. 

By how much better then my word I am. 

By fo much fhalll falfific mens hopes, 

And hke bright mettall on a fdlen ground, 

My reformation ghttring or'e my fault, 

Shal (hew more goodly,and attraft more cics 
Then that which hath no foile to fet it off* 
lie lb offend, to make offence a skill. 

Redeeming time when men thinke leaft I will. %***• 

Enter the King? WorthumberUnd? Worcefi er?Hot[pfir , 

Sir Walter Blunt frith others. 

Kwf .My blood hath bin too cold and temperate, 

Vnapt to ftir at thefe indignities. 

And you haue found me, for accordingly 
You tread vpon my patience., but be fur e 
I w ill from henceforth rather be my felfe 
Miglitie,and to befeard,then my condition, 

W hich hath bin fmooth as oyle, foft as yong downe. 

And therefore loft that title of refpeft. 

Which die proud foule ne’re payes buttothe proud* 

Wor. Our houfe (my foueraigne liege)lide deferucs 
The fcourge <pf greatneffe to be vfed on k. 

And that fame greatnefle to, which our ownc hands 
Haue frolpe to make fo portly. Worth. My Lord. 

King. Worccfter,get thee gone, fori doe fee 
Danger, and difob edience in thine eic: 

O fir, your prefence is too bold and peremptorie a 
And Maieilie might neuer yet endure 
The moodic frontier of a feruant brow, 

Youhauc good leaue to leaue vs: when we need 
Your vfe& counfell, we fhall fend for you. Zxtt Wor* 

You were about to fpeake. 

Worth. Yea, my good Lordk 
Thofe prifoners in your lughn&s name demanded. 

Which Harry Percy here at Holmcdon tooke. 

Were as he faics, not with fuch ftrength denied 
A sis dehuered to your maieftie. 

Either enuie therefore, or nrfprifion. 

Is guiltic of tiiis fault, and not my fonne. 

B 2 Hvtfp. 
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The Tiijlvriz » 

Kotff. My liege, I did denic no prifoners: 

But I remember when tlje fight was done, 

When I was drie with rage, and extreme toyle, 
Breathles and fainr, leaning vpon my fword, ’ 
Came there a certaine Lord, neat and trimly dreft 
Frefli as a bridegroome,and his ciiin new reapt, ? 
Shewd like a ftubble land at harueft home 
He was perfumedlike aMillineiy 
Andrwixthis finger and liisthumbe he held. 

A pouncct boxe, which euer and anon 
He gnue his nofe,and took’t away againe. 

Who therewith angry, when it next came there 
T ooke it in fuffe, and ltill he fmild and talkt; 

And as the fouldxours bore dead bodies by. 

He cald them vntaught knaues^vnmanerly. 

To bring a floucnly vnhandfome coarfe 
Betwixt ( the wind and his nobilitxe: 

With many holy- day, and iadie tearmes 
Hequcflioncd me, amongftthe reft demanded) 
Myprifo ners in your Maiefties behalfe. 

I then, all llnarting with my wounds being cold* 

To be fo peftred with a Popingay, 

0 ut of my griefc and my impatience 
Anfwercd negleftingly, I know not what, . 

He fhould,or he lhould not , for he made me mad 
To fee him lhiiic fo bnske, and fine J1 lo fweete, 

And talke I'o like a waiting gentlewoman* 

Of guns, and drums, and woands^od faueche marker 
And telling me; the foueraigne it thing on earthy 
Was Parmacitie, for an inward bruife, 

And that it was great pitie, fo it was. 

This villanous lalcpeeter, fhould be digd 
Out of the bowels of the harmeies earth,, 

W liich many a good tall fellow had deftroyed: 

So cowardly, and but for thefe vile guns. 

He would lumfelfe haue bene a fouldiour* 

This bald vnioynted chat of his (my Lord). 

1 anfwercd indireff ly (as I £ud} 

And 
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'And I befecch you,letnot this reporc 
Come currant tor an accufation 

Betwixt my louc and your high maieltie* 

Blunt. The circumftance confidcred,good my lord, 
What ere Harry Vercj then had laid 
To fuch a pcrlon,and in fuch a place. 

At fuch a time, with all the reft retold. 

May r eafon ably die, and neuer rife 
To doe him wronger any way impeach 
What then he laid/o he vnlay it now. 

King. Why yet he doth demehis prifoners* 

But with prouifo and exception, 

That wc at our owne charge fhall ranfome llraight 
His brother in law, the foolifh Mortimer, 

Who on my foule,hath wilfully betraid 

The liues of thofe,that he did lead to fight 

Againft that great Magitian, damned Glendower^ 

Whole daughter as we heare, the Earle of Marcn 
Hatlilatly married j fhall our coffers then 
Be emptied toiredecme a traitor home ? 

Shall we buy treafon? and indent with feares 
When they haue loft and forfeited tliemfelues > 

No r onthe barren mountainelethimftar ue: 

For 1 fhall lieuer hold thatrman my friend, 

Whofe tongue fhall aske me for one penny coft 
To ranfome home reuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer* ; 

He neuer did fall o ff, niy foueraigne liege, -y - 
But by the chance of war; to proue that true 
Needs no more but one tongue:for all thofe wounds* 

Thofe mouthed wounds which valiantly lie tooke* 

When on the gentle Seuerns fiedgie banke. 

In fingle oppofition hknd co-hand, 

He did ; confound the belt part of an houre. 

In changing’hardiment with great Glendower, 

Three times they breathd, & three times did they diinke 
Vpon agreement of fwiftSeuernsfioud, h _« 

Who then with their blotidielookes, 
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R.in fearefiilly among the trembling redes. 

And Jud ins crifpe-iiead in the hollow banke, 
Blood-itained wich thefe valiant combatants, 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 
Colour iier working with inch deadly wounds 
b or neuer could the noble Alortuner 

Receiue fo many, and a4 5 willingly: 

Then let not him be (landcred with reuolt. 

King. Thou doeft bely him Percy, thou doeH bely him; 
rlc neuer did encounter wicliGIeoclower : 

I tell thee hedurlUsiyeUhaucm^ 



As Owen Glendower for an cnemie. 

Artthou not alhattfd? buefirra, henceforth » 

Letme not heare you fpeake of Mortimer ; 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft meancs. 

Or y ou (hall heare in fuch a kinde from me 
As will chfp^afe you. My Lord Northumberland, 

W e licence. your departure with your fonne. 

Send vs your prifoners, or you will heare ofic. Exit Kh 

Hot. Andifthe dcuillcomc andmrefor tbsm* 

I wil not fend them : I will after ftraigiic 
And tell him fo^br I will eale my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard af my head. 

North. Whac?drnnke with cho!er?ftay and paufc a while,' 
Here comes your vncle* Enter IFor* 

Hot. Speake of Mortimer?. 

Zoundcs I will ipeake of him,* and, let my (qu1(* 

W ant mercie ; if I dpe not ieytte with him ; ; • 

Y ea, on his part lie ettipefe aU thefe vaines. 

And (head my deare blood % drop by dropin the duff. 

But I will life the d.owne-trod Mortimer 
As high in die aire. as this vnd^ankehiU king. 

As this ingrate and cankred $ ullrngWookc. 

North. Brother^the king hath made your nephew mad. 
tir ir. Wlio ftrooketliis .heate vp after I was gone* 

Hot. He will forfooth haue all my prifoners. 

And when I vrg’d the ranfome once agayne 
Of iny wiues brother, then his ckcke.lookt pale. 
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And on my face lie turn’d an cicof death. 

Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer. 

IPor, I cannot blame him, was not heproclaimM 
By Richard that dead is, the next of Wood? 

North. Hewas,lhcardtheproclamaaoiv:. 

And then it was, when the vnhappieking, 

( Whofe wrongs in vs God pardo) did let forth 
Vpon hislrifh expedition} 

From whence he intercepted, did returne 
To be depos’d, and (hortly murdered. 

U^or. And for whofe death, we in the worlds vyide mouth 
Liue fcandaliz’d and fouly fpoken of. 

Hot. But i'oft 1 pray y on , did king Richard then 
Prodaimemy brother Mortimer 
Heirc to the crowne ? 

North. He did, my felfe did heare it # 

Hot ♦ Nay, then I cannot blame his epofen king. 

That wifht him on the barren mountaines itarue* 

But (hall.it be that you that let the crowne 
Vpon the head of this forgetful man, 

And for his lake wearc the deteited blot 
Of murch erous fubornation? IhWl it be 
That you a world of curfes vndergo. 

Being the agents, or bafe fecond meanes, 

The cordes,the ladder,or the hangman rather : 

O pardon me, that I defcend fo low, 

T o (hew the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range vnderthis fubtil king. 

Shall it for (hame be fpoken in thefe dayes. 

Or fill vp Chronicles in time to cotnc. 

That men of your nobility and power 
Did ^age them Both in an vniulfc Behalfe, 

(As both ofyou God pardon it, haue done) 

T o put do wne Richard that fweet louely Rofe, 

And plant this thorne, this canker Bullmgbrooke* 

And (hall it m more fhame be fuither fpoken. 

That you are fool’d, difcarded,and ijhooke off 
By 1 urn, for whom thefe (hames ye vnderwent ? 
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Mo,yet time ferues, wherein you-may redeems 
Your baniiht honors.and rellore y our felucs. 

Into the good thoughts of the world againe : 
Reuenge th e ieering and difdaitfd contempt 
Of this proud king,who fiudies day and night 
T o anfwere all the dcbriieowes to you, 

Euen with the bloody payment ofy our deaths : ■ 

.Therefore I fay* 

Wor. Peace coofen, fay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpe a fecret booke. 

And to your quiclce conceiumg dilcoriteiits 
He reade you matter deepe and dangerous. 

As full of perill and aduenterous fpirit. 

As to oVewalke a Current roring low'd. 

On the vnffedfalt footing of a fpeare. 

Hot. If lie fall in,good~night,or fincke,or fwim, 
Send danger from the Ealt viito the Wdl, 

So honor erode it, from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : O the bloud more ltirs 
T o roufe a ly on than to ftart a hare* 

Korth * Imagination of lome great exploit 
Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. ! 

H By heauen me thinkes it were an eafie Ieape, 

To plucke bright honor from the palefac'd Moone, 
Or diue into the-bottome of r lie deepe, 

Where fadome line could neuer touch the ground. 
And plucke vp drowned honour by the locks, 

So lie that doth redeeme her thence might wearc 
Without corriuall all her dignities: 

B ut out vpon this halfe fac’t fellowfhip. 

W r or. He apprehends a world of figures here. 

But not the forme of wiiat he fhb til'd attend. 

Good coofen giue nie audience for a while. 

Hot. Icric you mercy.- 

IHor.T hofe lame noble Scots that are your prifoners 
Hot. Ilekeepethcmall ; 

By God he lhail not haue a Scot of them. 

No, ifaScotwouldfauehisfoule hefhallnot. 

He 
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of Henry the fourth 

He keep’e them by this hand* 
mr. You dart away, 

And lend no care vnto my purpofes: 

S Thofe prifoners you fhall keepe. 

Hot* Nay, I will: that’s flat: 

He faid he would not ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to Ipcake of Mortimer, 

But 1 will finde him when he lies afleepe, 

And in his earelle hollow Mortimer : 

Nay,ile haue a ftarling ihalbe taught to fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimcr,and giueit him 
To keepe his anger frill in motion . 

Wor+ Heareyou coofen, a word. 

Hot. All ftudies here I folcmnly defie, 

Saue howto gallandpinchthisBullingbrooke, ^ 

And that fame fword and buckler prince ofWalcs^ 

B ut th at I thinke liis father loues him not, 
Andwouldbegladhemetwithfomcmilchance • 

I would haue him poifoned with a pot of Ale 4 ^ 

Wor. Farewell kinfman ,ile talk c to you 

When you arc better tempered to attend* 

Hoy. Why what a walpo* tongue and impatient foole 
Ait thou? to breake into this womans moo dc. 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine ownc ? 

Hot . Why looke you, I am whipt and fcoui^gd with rods^ 
Netled,and ftung with pifmires,when I hearc 
* Of this vile politician Bullingbrooke, 

In Richards time, what do you call the place ? 

A plague vpon it,itis in Glocellerfhire; 

T’was where the mad-cap duke his vnclc kept 
His vncle Yorkc, where I firft bowed my knee 
Vnto tliis king of fmiles,this Bullingbrooke: 

Zblood,whcn you and he came backe froiyi Rauenfpurgh. 

Kor. AtBarkly caftle. Hot. You fay true* 

Why what a Candy deale ofcurtefic, 

This fawning greyhound then did proffer me^ 

Looke when lus infant fortune canieto age, 

And gentle Harry Per ey,and kmd epofen; 

G Othe 
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O, the deuill take fucli coofcner$,Gotl forguic mee* 
Good Vncle tell your tale, I haue done, 
tf^r.Nay, if you haue hot, to it againe, 

W c will ftay your leif iire . 

Hot. I luuc done Ifaidi, 

IFor. T hen once more to your Scottifh prifoner% 
Deliuer them vp, without their ranfome ftraight, 
And make the Douglas fonne your onely meanc 
For Powers in Scotland, which for diners reafons 
W hich I fhall fend you written* be aflur d 
Willeafily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus employ cd p 
Shall fecretly into the bofome creepe 
Of that lame noblcprelatc welhelou’d. 

The Archbifhop* 

Hot [pur. Of Y orke, is it not? 

V^or, True, who bearcs hard 
His brotliers death at Brilto w the Lord Scroopci 
I fpeake not tins m eftimation. 

As what I thinke might be,but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fet downed 
And onely ftayes but to behold the face* 

Of that occafionthat/halbbring it on* 

Hot ft. Ifmellir, Vpon my life it will doe well. 
Kor. Before the game is afoot, thou ftill letftllip*. 
Hot* Why, it cannotchufe but be a noble plot, 
Andthenthepowerof Scotland, and of Yorkc,, 
To ioync with Mortimer, ha# 

War, And fo they fhall . 

Hot , In faith it is exceedingly well aimd* 

JPor, And t’is no little realon bids vs fpced^ 

To fane our heads, by raifing of a head: 

For beare our felues as euen as wc can, 

The King will alw ayes thinke him in our debt^ 

And thinke we thinke our felues vnfatisfied, 

Till he hath found' a time to pay vs home# 

And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make vs grangers tohis Iookesof Iouc„ 

‘ - - ® Hot, 
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^ of Ucttry the fourth ♦ 

[ F*/.Hedo©s,hedoes,wcckbercucng\Ionhim. 

Wets Coolen, farewell. No further goe in tliis. 

Then I by letters fhall dketf- your courfc 
When time is ripe, which will be fuddenly; 

He fteale to Glendower, and loe, Mortimer, ^ 

Where you and Douglas, and our powers at once* 

As I will fafliion it, fhall happily meet, 

To b.care our fortunes in our ovine ftrong armes. 

Which now we hold at much vncertaintie. 

Kor. Farewel goed brother, we flialthriue, I trull. 

Hot. Vncle adieurO let the houres heihort. 

Till fields, and blow es,and grones applaud our Iport. 'Exeunt, 
Enter a Carrier With a lanternc in his hand. 

I Car. Heighho. Anitbcenct foureBy the day , lichee 
hangdj Charles waine is ouerjthe new Chimney ^ andyctour 
horfe notpackt# What Oftlcr, 

Oft. Anon, anon. 

1 Car . Iprethec Tom, beat Cuts faddlc, put a few Ho 

the point, poore iadc.is wrung in the withers, outof -ail ceffe# 
Enter. another Carrier. 

2 G*r*Peafe an db canes arc as danke hcre-as a dog , and that 
j$the next way to giuepoote iades the bots:.this houle is turned 
vpfidc downe fince Robin Oilier died. 

3 ,, i Car , Poore fellow neucr ioied fincc the price of Oatcs.roic* 
it.was the death of him. ; . 

^ Carfti thinke this be die moll villainous houfe in al London, 
f roadfor fleas, I am ftunglikea T ench. 

M;/ . i Car , Like a Tench?.by die Mafic thereisneYe a kmgtnri- 

ften could.be better bit,diciv I hauebih fincc the firft cockc. 

a Car. Why, they will allow vs ne’rc aIordane,and then we 
kakein your chimney, and your chambcr-lic breeds fleas like 
a loach. 

i Car . W hatj O filer, come away, and be hang* d,comc away. 
i 2 Car # Ihauca gammon of Bacon, and two razes ofGm-^. 
ger ? to be deliucred as farre as Chaiing croffc. 

i Car. Godsbody,ihc Turkics in my Panier are quiet ftar- 
ued: what Oftlerfa plague on thce,hali thou neucr an cie in thy 
bcad*ca nil not beare, and t’werc not as good deede as drmk tq, 

C 2 1 breaks 
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brcake the pate on.thee, l am a very vilIaine,come & be iiangc^ 
haft no faith in thee? 

EnterG*d(hi/l. 

Vadfhill. Good morrow Carriers* what's a clocked 

Car. I th^ e it be two a clocke. 

Gad. I pretfre lend me thy lanterne,to fee my gelding in the 
liable. 

1 Car. Nay by Godfoft, I know a trickc worth two of that 
I faith. 

Gad* I pray thee lend me thine* 

2 Car , I* when* canlltell? lend me thy lantcrnc (quotli he ) 
inarry ile fee thee hangd firft. 

, Gad. Sirra Cartier , what time doe youmeane to come to 
London? 

2 Car. Time enough to' goe to bed with a candle, I warrant 
thee* Come neighbour Mugs , wee'le call vp the Gentlemen* 
thpy will along with company, for they haue great charge. 

Enter Chamberlaine. Exeunt. 

Gad. What ho : Chamberlaine* 

, Cham . At hand quoth picke-purfe. 

Gad. That's eue as faire^as at hand quoth the Chamberlaine: 
for thou varieu: no more from picking of purfes , then giumg 
direction, doth from labouring : thou layeftthe plothow. ' r • 

Cham . Good morrow mafter Gadfhiil, itholds currant that 
I told youy efter night^ther's a FranckeLin in die wild of Kent} 
hath brought three hundred mark? with him in gold* I heard 
him tell it to one of hiscompajiy laft night at fupper , akind of 
Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too, Gbdkiiowes 
what, they are vp already * and callfor egges and butter, "they 
will away pfcfently. 

Gad. Sirra ? if they meet not with Saint Nicholas darks* ile 
giue thee thi^necke. 

Cham. Nbjile none of it,Ipray theckeepe that far the hang- 
man, for Iknow thou worfhippeft Saint Nicholas, astmelyasa 
man of falfliood may. 

G^rWhattalkeft thou to me of die hangman? if Ihang r ile 
make a fat pnire of gallovves : for if I hang , old fir Idha hangs 
with me* & thouknovveft he is no ftaruehhgitut, there are other 

Troians 
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Troians that thou dream" ft not of, the which for /port fake are 
content to do the profeflion, fome grace, that wo uld(if matters 
fhould belookt mto)for their owne credit lake make all whole. 
I am ioyned with no foodand rakers, nolong-ftaffe fixpennie 
ftrikerSjnonc ofthefe mad muftachiopurplehewd maltworms, 
but with nobilitie, andtranquillitie , Burgomafters and great 
Oneyers/uch as can hold in fuch as wil ilnke fooner tlien fpcak, 
and ipeak fooner then drinke, and dnnke fooner then pray, and 
yet(zoundes) I lie, for they pray continually to their Saint die 
Common-wealth,or rather not pray to her, but pray on her, for 
they ride vp and downe on her, and make her their bootes. 

Cham. What, the Common- wealth their bootes ? will flic 
hold out water in foule way? . 

Gad, She will, lhe will, Iuftice hath Iiquord her : we fteale as 
in a Caltle cockfure : we haue the receite of Fcrnefeede, wee 
walke inuilible. 

Cham. Nay,by my faith, I thinke you are more beholding to 
the night then to Fernefeed,for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand, thou fhalt haue a fliare in our pur- 
chafe,as lam a true man. 



yaa. uo to ,uomo is a common name to al men.- bid the Ollier 
bring my gelding out ofthe ftable/arewell, ye muddy knaue* 
Enter Princefpomes y andTcto, See. 

■Pow. Come flicker, flicker, I haue remoou’d Falftalffes horfe. 
and he frets like a gutn’d Veluet, * 

Prince, Stand dole. Enter Fa/ftalffe. 

Eatf. Poynes,Poyne$,and behang’d Poynes, 

? Teepef ^ ye ? t “ kidnc >' drali:al >' M '' J,at a brawling doeft 
What Poynes, Hal? 

Prin He is walkt vp tblthe top ofthe hilljle go feeke him.' > 
Tulf lam accur fttorob mthatthceues conipanie,the rafeal 

trlw || f K 1C T Cd T lm fi^yy ed !n ™ I know not where/ if I 
^‘7 f0U ^°“ by the /quire further afoote, I fhal break* 

til ,f 1 1 5 ' ^ 1 d A not but t0 dle a ' fore death tor all 

h P< L iang , mg for kiUmg that rogue, I haue forfworne 

•ns company hour ely any tune this x^yearejand yet lam be- 
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wiccW with the rogues companic. If therafcall haue not gi« 
uen me medicines to make me loue him,ile b c hangM. It could 
not be elfe, I haue drunke medicines, Poyncs, Hal, a plague 
rpon you both* BardolI,Peto,ilcftaruc c’reiletob afbote tur- 
ther,and t were not as good a deedeasdrinke to turne true- 
man,and to leaue thefe rogues $1 am the vcricft varlet that cuer 
chewed witli a tooth: eightyeardes of vneuen ground is three- 
fcore and.tcn miles afobtc with mee: and the fionie lieaited 
villain es know r e it well inough, a plague vpon itwhentheeues 
can not be true one to another* 

Tbcywbifilc . 

Whew, a plague vpon you all, giuc mee my horfe, you rogues, 
giue me my horfc,and behang*d. 

Prin. Peace y e fat guts, lie downe # lay thine care elofetothe 
ground, and lilt. if thou can hearc die tread of trauellers. 

Falf Haucyou.any lcaucrsto lift me vp againc beingdown? 
zblood ilc netware mine owne fiefh lo farre afootc agame, for 
all die coine in thy fathers Exchequer : What a plague meane 
ye^tocoltmcthusj 

•prin . T hou ly eft, thou art not coltca,thou art vncoltcd* 

Half. Iprethcgoodprincc,Hal,helpemc to myhorfe, good 
kings fonne. 

« .P rift. Outyouroguc,(halll be your O filer? 

Tcalf, Hang thy lelfc m dune owne heire apparant gartersuf 
I be taine, ilc peach for dus:and I hauc not Ballads made on you 
all, and lung to filthy tunes, let a cuppc of facke be my poylous 
yvh.cn ieft is fo forward*and afoote too, 1 liate it. 

Enter Gadfhiil. 

GadSt&nd* F alf* So I do agamft my will. 

Pc/.O t*is our fettcr,I know his voy ce,Baraoll, what new^, 

B*r.Cafeye,cafc yej on with your vizards, diere’s mdfccy 
of.thc Kings comming downc die lull , t’is going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

Jralf. You jie,y.ci‘oguc > t'isgoing to the kings Tattcrne* 

Gad* There's inough to make vs all: 

T*/f To.bc hanged* 

Pr#»>Sirs, you fourc fhal front them in the narrow lane: Ned 
Poync^aiidl wiUwalkc lower;ifthey icape from your encoun- 
ter* 
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rcr,thcn they light on vs. 

fete. How many be they of them ? 

Gad . Some eight, or ten* 

Falf* Zoundesjwill diey not rob vs > 

Prince. What, a coward, fir I ohn paunch? 

F alf In deed I am not Iolin of Gaunt, your grandfather^but 
yet no coward, Hal* 

Prince * Well, we leaue that to theproofe* 

^♦Sirra, lack e, thy horfe ftandcs behindc the hedge, when 
thou nccdlUiim, there thou (halt find him:farewel,& fraud faft. 

Falf, Now can not I frrike him if 1 fhould be hang’d. 

Prin* Ned, where are our difguifes ? 

Tot. Here,hardby,ftandclofe. 

Falf. Now my matters, happy man be his dole, fay I , euery 
man to his b ufi nefle. Enter the trauatlers . 

Trattat*Comc neighbour, the boy Jfhall lead our horfes down 
the hiU,weelcwalkeafoote awhile ,and calc ouiTegs. 

T beetles. Stand. T raucl *. Iclus bleffe vs. 

Ealf. Strike, downe witbthem, cut the villainesthroatcsra 
horefon Cattcrpillers, B acon-fcd knaues^ they hate vs youth, 
downe with them, fleece diem*. 

Tra r 0,we arc vndonc,boduve and ours-, for eucr. 

Fal. Hangyegorbelliedknaucs,arcyevndone? no yefatte 
chuffes, I would yourftore were here: on Bacons on, what yee 
knaues? yongmen mull liuc, you are graundc iurers,, are yee i 
vveeleiureye faith.. 

Here they rohthem^and bind them. Exeunt* 

Enter the Prince and Poines. 

Prin* The thccucs hauc bound the true men: nowe coul de 
thou and I rob the theeues,and go merily to London^ woulde 
be argument for a wceke, laughter for a moneth^and &good left 
for cucr*. 

Peines, Stand clofe, I hcare diem comming*. 

Enter the theeues again e*. 

1 Comc,my mafters^Qt vs fhare,and then to horfe before 
day: and die Prince and Poines bee not two arrant cowardes, 
there s no equitie ftirring^heds no more valour in that Poines, 
then in a wilde ducke* 
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As they are [haring , the Prince and Points 
fet vponthem , they all runne aft ay y and 
Talftalffe after a bloft or two runs aft ay 
too^leautng the bootie behindethem . 

Prin. Got with niuch cafe.Now merrily tohovfc: the thecues 
are fcattered,and pofleftwith feare fo ftrongly, that they dare 
not mcetc each otlier,cach takes his fellow for an officer, away 
good Ned, Falftalffe Iweates to death, and lards the leane earth 
as he walkes along, vver’t not for laughing I fliould pittie liim* 

, tomes. How the rogue rqar’d. Exeunt ♦ 

.Enter Hot ffur flus y reading a letter. 

But for mine oftti e fart yny Lord , Icould be well contentedto be& 
there , in refpeEl dfthe lone I beareyour houfe . 

He couldbe contcnted,why is he not then ? in the refpeft of 
the loue he beares our liouie: lie fliewes m this, he loues his own 
barne better thenhe loues our houfe. Letme fee fome more. 

T he fHrpofeyou undertake is dangerous , 

Why that’s certaine, t’is dangerous to take a cold,to flcepe 3 
to drinke,butltell you (my Lord foole) out ofthis nettle dan- 
ger, we plucke this flower lafetie. 

T he purpofe you 'undertake is dangerous , the friends you haue na^ 
uned vneertaine , the time it felfe vn for ted, and your whole plot too 
tight y f or the count erpoyfe offo great an opposition. 

Say you fo, fay you fo. I lay vnto you againe , you are a fhal- 
low cowardly Junde,and you lye: what a lacke-braine is this? by 
the Lord our plot is a good plot, as cuer was laid,our friends true 
and conftant: a good plot, good friends, 8c ful of expedatioman 
excellent plot, very good friends; what afroftie fpirited rogue is 
this? why, my Lord of Yorke commends the plot,and the gene- 
rail courle of the Aftion, Zoundes and I were now by this ral- 
calljl could brame him with his Ladies fanne. Is there not my 
father, my vncle, and my felfe, Lord Edmond Mortimer, my 
Lord of Yorke, and Owen Glcndower ? is there net befides the 
Dowglasffiaue I not al their letters tomeete me in armes by the 
ninth of the next month, and are they not fome of them fet for- 
ward alrcadie? what a pagan rafcall is this, and infidel? Ha, you 
thallfce now in very finceritie of fear e and cold heart , will heto 
the King, and lay open all our proceedings. O, 1 could deuide 
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mv felfe, & go to buffets, for mouingfuch a difli of skim milke 
with fo honorable an aftion. Hang lum, let him tell the king, we 

are prepared:I will fet forward to night. Enter h>s Lady. 

Hownow Kate,I muftleaue youvMthin thefe two houresf 
Lady. O my good Lord, why are you thus atone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A bamflit woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell mc 3 fweet Lord, what i s’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomake, pleafure,andthy golden lleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth? 
v. And ftart fo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frefh bloud in thy cheekes? 

And giuen my treafures and my rights ot thee 
Tothicke eydemufing,andcurft melancholy? 

In thy faint flumbers, I by thee haue watcht. 

And heard thee murmur tales of yron wars, 

Speake tearmesofmannagetothy bounding fteed. 

Cry courage to the field, And thou hall talkt 
Of fellies, and retyres of trenches, tents, 

Of palli?adoes, frontiers, parapets. 

Of bahlisks, of canon, culuerin, 

Of prifonersranfome, and of fouldiours flaine, 

And all the currents of a heddy fight, 

Thyfpirit within thee hath bm foatwar, 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy fleepej 
Thatbcdsof fvveathaue ftoodvponthy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbedftreame, 

A nd in thy face ftrangc motions haue appeard. 

Such as we lee when men reftraine their breath. 

On fome great luddaine haftc^O, what portents are thefe? • ■ 
Some heauy bufines hath my Lord in baud. 

And I mail know it, clie lie loues me not. 

Hot. What ho, is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

Ser. He is, my Lord, an hourc ago. 

Hot. Hath B utler brought thole horfes from the Sheriffc? 

Ser. One liorfc, my Lord, he brought euen now. 

Hot. What horfc, Roane? acropeare, is it not? 

Ser . Itismy Lord. 
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Hot. That Roane fha! be my throne. Well,! wilt backc him 
Hraight; O Efpcraiice, bid Butler lead him forth into die parkc. 
La. But heare you my Lord* 

Hot . What faift thou my Lady? 

La. What is it carries you away? 

Hot. Why, my horfe(my loue)my horfe* 

La. O ut you madheddedape, a weazel hath notfuch a deale 
of fplecne, asyou are toft with* In faith^ile know your buffers 
Harry,that I wil, 1 feare,my brotJier Mortimer doth ftir about 
Jiis title,& hathfent for you to line his enteiprife,buti£you goc. 
Hot. So far afoot, I fliall be weary,Ioue* 

La. Come, come you Paraquito,anfiveremce dfteftly, vnto 
thisqueftionthatlfhaliaskc: in faith, ilc breake thy little fin- 
ger, Harry , and if thou wilt nottell me all tilings true. 

Hot. Away, away you tr ifler, loue, I loue thee nor^ 

I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play with mammets, and to tile with lips,.. 

We muft haue bloudy raoies, and cracktcrownes,.. 

And pafte them currant too: gods me^.my ho/fci 
W hat faift thou Kate? what woldft thou haue with mc£ 

La. Do you not loue me: do you notindeed? 

W ell, doe not then, for fincc you loue me notj. 

I will not loue my felf e. D oe you not loue me£ 

Nay, tell me, if you fpeake in ieaft, or no? 

Hot. Come, wilt thou fee me ride ? 

And when I am a-horlebacke, I will fweare,, 

3 loue thee infinitely* But harkeyou Kate, 

I muft not haue you hencefprth^queftion me* 

Whither I goe*nor realon, whereabout : 

Whither I muft, I muft, and to conclude. 

This euening muft 1 leaue you gentle Kate t 
I know you wife, but yet no farther wife,. 

Then Harry Percies wife: conftant you are. 

But yet a woman, and forfecrecy. 

No Lady clofer, for I well beleeue, 

T hou wilt not vtter, what thou doll not knows 
And fo far will I trull thee, gentle Kate. 

La. How, fo far? 

Hot * 
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of tfctiry tl ‘■t). 

Hot. Not an inch further, but harkeyou Kate* 

Whither I goe, thither fliall y ou goe too; 

To day will I fet forth, to morrow you: 

Will this content you, Kate? 

!*♦ It muft offeree. Exeunt. 

Enter Trincc andVoines. 

T?rin. Ned, prethee come out of that fat roome, and iena me 
thy 'hand to laugh a little. 

Pot. Where haft bin, Hal? 

Vrin. With three or feure logger-heads , amongit three or 
fourefcore hogfheads* I haue founded the very bale firing of 
hunulitie* Sirra, I amiworne brother to aleafh of drawers,and 
can call them all by their chriften names j as T om , Dicke , and 
Francis: they take it.already vpon their faluation, that though I 
be but Prince of W ales, yet I am the king of Curtefie,& tel me 
flatly, I am no proud lackey like Falftalffc, b ut a Corinthian, a 
lad of mettahagood boy, ( by the Lord, fo they call me) and 
when I am King of England, I fliall command all the good lads, 
in Eaftchcape* They call drinking deepe, dying fcarlet, and 
whenyoubreathc in your watering, they cry hem, and bid you 
play it off. To conclude, I am lb good aproficicnt in one quar- 
ter of an houre, that I can drinkc with any Tinker, in his own 
language, during my life* I .cell thee, N ed , thou haft loft much 
honour, thattliouwert not withme, in this a&ion j but fweet 
Ned, to fweeten which name of Ned, I giue thee this peniworth 
of fugar, clapt cuen now into my hand, by an vnderskinker, 
one that neuerfpake otlierEngliminhislife, then eight iM- 
lings and fixe pence, and you are welcome , with this fhrill ad- 
ditio,anon,anonfirjskore apintofbaftard in the halfemoone, 
orfevButNcd, to driue away the time till Falftalffc come ; I 
prethce,doe thou ftand.in feme by-roome, while I queflion my 
puny drawer, to what end he gaue me the fugar, and doe thou 
neuer leaue calling Frances, that his tale to me may be nothing 
but anon: ftep afidc, and ilefhew thee aprefent. 

Vow. Frances. Trite* T hou artperfeft* 

Vrix. Frances. Enter Draper. 

Fran. Anon, anon fir. Looke downe'intothe Pomgarnet, 

D a Vrin K 
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Vrin. Come hither,Frances. Fran, My Lord*! 

Prin. How long haft thou to ferue^Frances? 

Fran, Forfooth, fiue yeeres, and as much as to. 

To. Frances. 

Fran. Anon, anon hr. 

Vrin, Fiue yeere,berlady a longleafe for the clinking of pew- 
ter j but F ranees, dareft thou be fo valiant, as to play the coward 
with thy Indenture , andiliewitafairepaireof heeles, and run 
from it? 

Fran. O Lord fir, ile be fworne vpon all the bookes in Eng~' v 
land, 1 could find in my heart* 

Toin. Frances* Fran. Anon fir. 

Vrin, How old art thou, Frances ? 

Fran. Let me fce,about Michaelmas next I fliall be# 

Tow* Frances* 

Fran, Anon fir, pray you /lay a little my Lord* 

Vrin, Nay but harke you Frances, for the fugar thou gaueft 
mc,t\va$apenivVordi, was*tnot? / 

Fran * O Lord, I would it had bin two. 

Vrin. I will giue thee for it, a thoufand pound^aske me when, 
thou wilt, and thou (halt haue it* 

Vein, Frances* Fran, Anon, anon* 

Vrin, Anon Frances,no Frances, but to morrow Frances: or 
Frances a Thurfdayj or indeed Frances when thou wile. But 



Frances. 

V ran. My Lord. 

Vrin, Wilt tliou rob this leatherne Ierkin , criftall button* 
not-patcd,agat ring, puke Hocking* Caddie e garter , fmooch 
tongue, fpanifli pouch? 

Fran . O Lord fir, who doe you meane? 

Vrin . Why, then yourbtowne baftard isyouronely drinke? 
for looke you Frances , your white canuas doublet will fulley* 
In Barbary fir, it cannot come to fo much. 

Fran, What fir? - Poin. Frances. 

Vrin. Away you rogue, doft thou not hcare them call. 
ftere they both call him, the Drafter ft ands amazed , nt knowing 
>frhich way to got. Enter Vintner. 

Vint, Whatjftandftthouftilj and heard fuch a calling? looke 
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of -Henry the fourth. 

to the ghefls within. My Lord, old fir Iohn with haife a donzen 
more are at the doore,(hall I let them in? 

P rin.Lct them alone awhile, and then open the door tiPoincs, 

p oi, Anon,anon fir* Enter Voines. 

r Pmce. Sirra,Falftalflfe and the reft of die theeiies are at the 
doore,ihall we be merry? 

Pot. As merry as Cnckets,my lad,but harke ye,what cunning 
march haue you made with this ieft of the Drawer? come,whad$ 
the lflue ? 

Vrin , I am now of all hum ours, that haue fhewed themfelues 
humours fince the old dayes of goodman Adam, to the pupill 
age of this prefent twelue a clocke at midnight. What’s a clocke, 

Frances ? 

Fran. Anon, anon fir* 

P rin. That euer this fellowe fhould haue fewer words then 
a Parrat,& yet the fonne of a woman. His induftrie is vp ftaircs 
and downeftaires-Lis eloquence the parcel of a reckoning*! am 
not yet of Percies minde, the Hotfpur of the North, he thatkil» 
mefome fixeorfeuendouzenofScotsata breakefaft , walhes 
Jushandes,and fayes to his wife,Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 
worke* O my fweet Harry faies fhe ! how many haft thou kild 
to day ? Giue my Roane liorfe a drench (fayes hee ) and aun* 
fivers fome fourteene, an hour after : a trifle, atnflle. I prethce 
call in Falftalffcjile play Percy, and that damndc brawne fhall 
play Dame Mortimer his wife. Bjuo faies the drunkard : call ia 
Ribs, call in Tallow. 

Enter Falftalffe . 

P oi. Welcome Iacke,where haft thou bene? 

Falf, A plague of al cowards l fay,and a vengeance too.mar^ 
ry and Amen: giue me a cup of lacke boy* L’re Head this life 
long,ile fow neathcr ftocks,and mend them, & fooce them too* 
A plague of all cowards. Giue me a cup of facke.rogue, is there 
no vertue extant ? he drinketh, 

Vrin. Didft thou neuer fee Titankifte a diih of butter,pitiful 
harted Titan that melted attheiweettaleof diefonnes? iftliou 
didft^then beliold diat compound. 

D 3 Falf, 






TheJhfiJfdrie~ 

fa!f t You rogue, heere’s lime in this facke too,there is new 
thing but rogery to b e found in villanous man, yet a cowarde is 
vrorie then a aip ©flacke with lime in it. A villanous coward. 
Go thy wayes old lacke,die when thou wilt, if manhood, good 
manhood be’not forgot vpon the faceof the earth, thenam/a 
fhotten herring : there hues not three good men vnhang’din 
England, and one of them is fat, and growes old, God help the 
while, a bad world /fay, / would / were a weauer, / could ling 
pfalmes, or any thing, A plague of all cowards,/ fay ft ill, 

P rin, How now.VV olfacke,what mutter you ? 

Fs/. A kings fonnecif / doe not beat thee outofthy kingdom 
with a dagger of lath, and driue all thy iubiects afore thee like a 
flock of wilde geefe, ile neucr weare haire on my face more, you 
Prince of Wales, 

Pri* . Why you horefon round- man, what’s the matter? 

Fx//i Are you not a cowarde ? aunlwere me to that, and 
Poynes there. 

p tin, Zoundes ye fatpaunch,and ye call me cowardc,by the 

Lordjileftabthce. . 

' F alf. /call thee cowarde? tie fee thee d.amnde ere / call thee 
coward.but/ would glue a thoufand pound / couklc runne as 
faft as thou canft,Y ou ate ftraight euoughin the Hioulders,you 
care not who fees your hacke : call you that backing of your 
friends? a plague vpon fuch backing: giue m ee them that will 
faceme; giue mea cup offacke.I am a rogue lf/drunkc to day . 

Vrir>. O villain,thy lips arc fcarfe Wip’t hnce thou druk itlaft. 

p alf All is one for that. drinketh, 

'A plague of all cowards, ftill fay I» 

pm, What’s the matter ? 

fxljl What’s die matter?there be foure ofvs hcreliauctanc 
a thoufand pound this day morning. 

Trin. W here is it, la eke, where is it ? 

F gif. Where is it? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpon poors 

foure ofvs. 

Pm. What,ahundred,man> 

Fiilft l am a rogue,if /were not at halfe fword,\vith a ou^ci 
ofthemtwo houres together. 1 haue leap t by myracle, I am 
eight times thruft through the doublet, foure through the hole. 



of Hairy the fourth . 



my buckler cuttlirough and through, my fworde hack dike a 
\nnd-(aw.ecce [ionum. I neuer dealtbetter fined was a man, ai 
would not do. A plague ofall cowards,let them lpeake,ifthey 
fpeake more or leffe then trueth,they are vAUains,and the xonnes 

ofdarkenefle. 

Gad. Speakers, how was it } 

J\ofs> We foure fet vponfome douzen* 

Tal. Sixeteene,atlcafl, my Lord* 

J\ofs. And bound them. 

Veto. No,no, they were not bound. 

Tal. You rogue, they were bounds euery man of them* or I 
am a lew elle,and Ebrew lew* 

Tgfs. As we were fliarmg, fomc fixe orfeuen frefh men fet 
vpon vs. 

Vat. And vnbound the reft,and then come in theothcr* 

P tin. What* fought ye with them all? 

Tal. AIL I know not what ye call all: but if I fought not with 
fifeie of them,/am a bunch ofradifli: if there Were not two or 
three and fiftie vpon poorc olde lacke, then am /no two leg* d 
creature* 

p rin> Pray God , you haue not murthered fome ofthem* 
Tal. Nav, that’s paft praying for, /haue pepper’d twoof the. 
Two iamfure/hauc paied,.two rogues in buckrom futes : /tell 
thee what, Hal, if I tell thee a lie, /pit in my facej call meiiorfe; 
thou knowelt my olde wardc : here l lay, and thus / bore my 
point ) foure rogues in buckrom let driue at me. 

P rin. What, foure i thou fayd’ft but two^euen now* 

Tal. Foure,Hal, I told thee foure. 

Tow. I, I, he faid, foure* 

Tal. Thefefoure came all afront, and mainely thruft at me$ 
1 made me no more adoe, but tooke all their feuen points in my; 
target, thus. 

Prin. Seuen?why there were but foure,encn now. 

Tal. In Buckrom. 

P oynes. /, foure, in Buckrom fuites. 

Tal. S euen,by thefe hilts ,or / am a villaine elfe* 

Yrince. Prethce let him alone./ v vc ftiallhaue more an on« 

Pal. Doeft thou heare me,Hal \ 
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P ri». I,and markethce too,Ijckc, 

Fa/f, Do To, for it is worth the littning to, thefe nine in Buck-.' 
rom that l told thee of. 

Brin* So, two more already, 

Talf Their points being broken, f 

Tout. Downe fell his hofe. 

F *lf % Began to giue me ground :but I followed me clofe,came 
in, foot, and hand, & with a thought, feuen of the eieuen 1 paid. 

Priv.O monftrouslcleucn Buckrom men growne out of two? 
Fa/f.But as the deuil would haue it,three misbegotten knaues 
imKendall greene came at my backe, and. let dnue at me, for it 
was lb darke , Hal, that thou could’ft not fee thy hand. 

Brta. Thefe lyes are like the Father that begets the, groffe as 
a mountaine,open, palpable. Why thou clay-brain d gut$,thou 
knotty-pated foole,thou horefon oMcene greafie tallow-catch, 

F alf What, art thou mad? artthou rnad:is notthe trueth the 
trueth? ' 

Brin. Why, how could’ft thou know thefe men in Kendall 
greemwhe it was fo darke thou could’it not lee thy hand? come 
tell vs your reafon. What lay eft thou to this ? 

Boin* Come your reafon, Tacke,y our reafon. 

Balf. W hat, vp.on compulfionf Zoundes , and I were at the 
ftrapp:Klo,or all the rackes m the worlde,! would not tel y ou on 
cpmpulfion. Giue you a reafon on compullion? if reafons werfe 
asplentie as.blacke-bernes,l would giue no man a reafon vpon 

compulfion, I. • . 

Brines* lie be no longer guiltie of thisfinne. This languine 
coward, this bedpreffer , this horie-backe-breakci, this huge 
lull of flefh. 

F^Zbloud you ftarueling,yoii elfskin,you dried neatstoug.you 
b ullp izzel,y ou ftockfi (h : O for breath to vtter^vhat is like theef 
you tailers yard,you ftieatb,youbowcafe, you vile leading tUv.it. 

Vrin. Wcl.breathe awlule,andthen to it againe,& when thou 
liaft tired thy felfe in bafe coparifons, hcare me fpeake but t us» 

Boynes. Marke,lacke. , 

Brin. We two faw you fbure fet on foure,& bound thern 5 anct 
were matters of their weaith/markc now how a plain e Wie in 
putyou downe, then did wee two fet on you foure , ana wit \ a 
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worde,outfac’t y ou from your prize, &haue it^yea^can ffieiv 
it you herein thclioufe:and FaUtalffe,you carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly ,with as quickedextcritie,& roard for mercy,and 
ftil run and roare,as euer l heard Bul-calf, Whata ttaue artthou 
to hacke thy fword as tliou haft clone? Sc then fay it was in fight* 
What tricke? what deuice ? whatftarting hole canft thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open and apparant fhame? 

Ton 7.Come, let’s heare .Iacke, what tricke haft thou now? 
Ta/ft. By the Lord , I knew y ee as well as Fee that made ye.e. 
Why, heare you, my mailers, was it for me, to kill tire heire ap- 
parant? fhould 1 turnc vpon the true Prince? why,thouknow- 
eft, I am as valiant, as Hercules : b.ut, beware inftimff, thelyon 
will not touch thetrue PriiKe, inftmftisa great matter. I was 
a coward on inftimft-, I ihall think e the better of my felfe, and 
thee, during my lifej I , fora valiant lyon, and tliou, for a true 
Prince: .but, by the Lord, lads, I am glad you haue the money* 
Hoftefle, clap to the doores, watch to night, pray tomorrow, 
gallants, lads, boy es, hearts of gold,all the titles of good fellow- 
fhip come to you* What, ttiall we bee merric, l'hall wc haue 
a play extempore? 

P Yin* Content, and the argument ihall be, thy running away* 
Fa. Ayio more of that,Hal,& thou loueft m e.Entcr hoftefse* 
* Ho* O Iefo,my Lord the Prince i 
*Prtn . How now, my lady the hoftejfTe,what faift thou to me? 
f/*.Marry,my L.thereis a noble-man of the court, at doore* 
would fpeake with you : he fayes, he comes from your Father* 
Tritt. Giue him as much, as will make him atoyall man , and 
fend him backe againe to my mother* 

JW.Whatmanerof man is he? 

Ho* An old man. 

Fal. What doth grauitie out of his bed at midnight? Shall I 
giue him hisanfwere? 

Prin* Prethee do, lack e^Fal. Faith, and de fend him packing* 
Ex tr. 

Prin * Now firs, birlady you foughtfaire , fo did you Peto, fb 
did you Bardol, you are lions to, y 0 u ran away vponinftind^ 
you will not touch the true Prince,no fie* 

$ar. Faith, / ran, when / favy others runne* 

E Vrin* 







X/;e Jhiijtoric 

Vrin* Faith, tell me no;v in carncftyhow came Falftaiffs {word 
fohacktf 

Veto* Why, face haekt it with his dagger , and laid hee would 
lvveare trueth out of England, but he would make you beleeue 
it was done infight, and perfwaded vs to doc the like. 

Car. Yea,and to tickle our nofes with fpeare-grafle, to make 
them bleed-, and then tobeflubberour garments with it, and 
fvveare it was the bloudof true fficikl did that Idid notthisfe- 
uenyeerc before, Ibluflittohearc his monftrous dcuiccs*. 

P rin* O viftaine,chouftolefta cup of Saeke cighteene yeers 
ago, and vvert taken with tbemaner , andeucr fince thou, haft 
biufht extempore, thou hadll fire and fword on thy fide, and yee 
tfaouranft away : what in fiinft liadft thou for it? 

Bar . My Lorcfadoyou-feetheie meteors? do you behold thefe 
exhalations? ‘Prince, I doe* 

Bar. Whatthinke you they portend? 

P rin. Hotliucrs, and coldpurfes. 

Bar* Choler, my Lord^if rightly taken. 

Enter Fal ft alffe*. 

Prut* No, if rightly taken, halter.] Here comes Ieane Iacke> 
here comes bare bone : how now my fweete creature of bum- 
bafl,how longis*t ago.Iacke, fince thou faw*ft thine owne knee? 

Fal.My owne knee?when Lwas about thy yeer.es (Hal)Iwas 
not an Eagles talent in the waiter Lcould haue crept into any 
Aldermans* thumbe ring: a plague of fighing & griefe,it blowes 
a man vplike a bladder. Ther’s villainous newes abroad, here 
was iirlohn Braoy from your father ryou muft to die Court in 
the morning. That fame mad fellowiof the North, Percy, and 
he of Wales, that gaue A maroon the baftmado, and made Lu- 
cifer cuckold , and fwore die diuell his true liegeman vpon the 
crolTe of a Wclfh hooke : what a plague call you him? 

P tines. O, Glendower* 

Fa/. Owen, Owen, the lame , and his fonnein law Morti- 
mer , and old Northumberland , and that fprightly Scot of 
Scottes, Dowglas, thatrunnes a horfc-backcvp a hill perpen- 
dicular. 

Pr/tf.Hetliatridcs athighfpeede, and with liis piftol killes a 
fparrow flying, ^ 
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Fal*You haue hit it# 

P rin* So did he ncticr the fparrow, _ i 

Fa/. Well, that rafcall hath .good mcttallm Ium, hccwill not 

r Frstf* Why* what a rafcall artthou then , topraife him fo for 

tU Fa/. A horfebackc r (yc cuckow)b,ut afootcbcwill not budge 



fcfoQtC. 

Prin* Yeslackc, vpon inftinfh . . 

Fa/ft. I grant ye, vooninftinrt : wcll,hc is there too, and one 
Mordackc, and athoufandhlew .caps more. Worccfter is itolne 
away to night, thy fethershcardis turnd white with trie newes, 
you may buy land now as cheapens ftmking Mackrch 

Pm* Why then , it is likc,if therexome a hotte Iune * and 
this ciuill bufteting hold,wc ihallbny maidenheads^s they b uy 
hob-nailes, by the hundreds* * f 

F a/ft* By themaCTc, lad,thoufaift truc,tt is like wc fiull haue 
good trading that way.: but, tell me, Hal , art notthou horrible 
afeardf thou being licirc apparant , could the world pickc thee 
outtbreefuch enemies againc , as that fiend Dowglas, , that (pi- 
nt Percy, & that diuell Glcndowcr?art thou not horribly afraidj 
doth not.chy blond thril at it? # 

i Prin. Not a whit ifiuth, I kcke fome of thy inftinft. 

Falft* Well, thou wilthc horribly chiddc to morrow when 
thoucommeft to thyiathcr, if thoulouc mce; prafhfc anan- 
fvvere* 

Prince* Dothou ftand for my father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life* 

Fa/. Shall I ? content, Thischaire (hallbe my ftate,this dag- 
ger my feepter, and this cuflhionmy crownc. 

P rin. Thy ftateis taken fora ioyndftoolc, thy golden feepter 
for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich crowne, for a pitiful 
baldcrownc. 

Fal. Well , andthefirc of grace bee not quite out of thee, 
now ihalt thou.be mooued. Giuc mce a cup of Sackc to make 
myeycslookc redde, that it may bee thought 1 haue wept, 
for I muft fpeakc inpafsion, and I will doe it , in king Cambiies 
vame* 

E 2 c Prince . 
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IViVw.Well, here is my leg, 

Tal. And here is my fpecchjftandafid^Nobilitie^ 

Ho, O Iefu/thisis excellent fport, IfaitJu 

F«l. Wcepe not,fwcet Queene, for trickling teares are vain* ' 

Ho. O the father^how hcJiolds his countenance? 

Fa/. For Gods lakeXords, conuay my truftfull Queene, 

For teares dot Hop the floud-gates of her eyes. 

Ho, O Iefu, he doth it* as like one of thefeharlotrie plaiers* 
‘aseuerlfee. 

Fal. Peace, good pint-pot, peace, good tkkle-braine. 

Harry, I doe not onely maruaile , where thou Ipendeft thy 
timerbut alio, how thou art accompanied . For, though the cam- 
iiiomilljthe more it is troden on, the fafter it growes : fo youth, 
the more ‘iris wafted , the fooner it weares ; that thou art my Ion, 

I haue partly thy mothers word, partly my owne opinion , but 
chiefly, a villanous trickc of thine eye, andafoolifli hanging of 
thy neathet lip, that doth warrant me. If then thou be fonne ro 
me, here lies thepoint : why, beeing fonne to mee. artthoufo 
pointed at? fliall the blefled fonne of heauen proouc amicher, 
and eat black e-berries? a quellion not to be askt. Shall the Ion, 
of England, proue a theefe, and take purfes ? a quell ion to be 
askt» There is a thing, Harry, which thou haft olten heard of, 
and it is known to many id our land, by the name of pitch. This 
pitch, (as ancient writers do report) doth defile :.lb doth the co- 
panie thou keepeftrfor Harry* now I doe not lpcake to thee in 
drinke,butintearesjnotin pleafure,butinpafsi6 j notin words 
onely, but in woes alforand yettherc is a vert lions man, whom 
I haue often noted in thy company, but I know not his name. 
Vrtn, What maiier of man,and it like your Maieftie? 

Fal.h goodly portly man ifaith,and a corpulent,of a cheere- 
full looke, a pleafing eie, & a moft noble carriage, & as 1 think, 
his age fome fiftie, or birlady, inclining to threescore, and now 
I remember mee, his name is F atjlalffc: if that man (houldbee 
lewdly giueii, hce decciucth me. For Harry, I fee vertue in his 
lookes : if then the tree may bee knownc by the fruit, as the 
fruit by the tree, then, peremptorily I fpeake it,there is vertue in 
that F al£l/tlffe } him keepe with, the reft baniftu& tel me now, 
thou naughtie variety tell me, where haft thou bin , this month? 
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Pritf.Doft thou fpeake like a king? do thou ftand for me, and 

ile pi ay my father. r . 

TaU Depofe me, if thou doft ithalfe lo grauely,Io maieftical- 
ly both in word and matter, hang me vp by the heeles for a rab- 
bet fucker, or a poulters Hare^ 

'Pm. Wcll,herc I am let* 

Falf And here I ftand, iudge, my mailers, 

Trirt, Now,Harry, whence come you ? 

Falf. My noble Lord,from Eaftchcape. 

Trince, The complaints I heare of thce,aregrieuous. 

■ Falf. Zblood, my Lord, they are falfe: nay,ile tickle ye for a 
yong prince Ifaith. 

Trtn. Sweareft thou, vngracious boy? hencefoith neVelooke 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is a de- 
tail haunts thee, in the likenefleofan olde fatman,atun of man 
istliy companion: why doeft thou.conuerfe with that trunke of 
humours,that boultmghutch of beaftlinefle, that lWolne parccll 
of dropfies, that huge bombard oflacke, that ftuftcloakcbag of 
guts, that rolled Manningtree Oxe with the pudding in his bel- 
ly , that reuerent vice, that gray iniquide,that father ruffian,that 
vanitiem yeeres?whcrein is he good, but to taile facke & drinkc 
fewherein neat & deanly^but to carue a capon & eat ^where- 
in cunning, but in craft? wherein craftie, but in villain cfwhere- 
in villanous, but in all things? wherein worthy, but in nothing ? 

Falf. I would your grace would take mee with you, whome 
nreanes your grace? 

Evince. That villanous abominable milleader of youth ; FaR 
flalffe,that olde white beai*ded Sathan, 

Falf My Lord, die man 1 know'* 

Prw, 1 know,thou doeft* 

Falf Butto fay,I know more hahne in him then in my fdf 3 
Were to fay morethen I know : that he is old, the more the pit- 
tic, Ins wdiite haires doe wdtnefle it, but that he is failing y our re- 
uercnce,awhoremafter,thatIvtterly deny : if facke and fugar 
be a fault, God helpe the W'ickedjifto be old and mery be a fin, 
the many an old hoft that I know is damnM:iftobefat,bc to be 
iated,the Pharaos leane kine are to be loued.No,my good lord 
baniih Pcto,baniih Bardol,banifh Poines,but for fweet lacke 

E 3 Falft;df}>, 
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Falftalffe, kindelacke Falftalffe, trucJacke Falftalffe, valiant 
Iackc Falftalffe, and therefore more valiant, being as he is olde 
lacke Falftalffe ,banifh not him thy Harries companie , banilh 
not himihy Harries companic, banifhplumpe lacke, andba- 
nij[h all the world. 

P rin. /,do,I will# Enter Hay doll running* 

Bar. 0,my Lord, my Lord, the Shcrifc, with a xnoft mon- 
ftrous watch, is at the doorc, 

F al. O ut y ou roguc,play out theplay; 1 haue much to fay in 
the behalfeof that Falftalffe# 

Enter tbcHoftefs.e * 

fritfl. O Iefu,mv Lord, my Lord ! 

P rince* Heigh, heigh, the diuel rides vpon a fiddle ftickc, 
what's the matter? 

Host. The Sherifc and al the watch are at tlie doore,they are 
come to fcarch the houfc,j[hall /let them in ? 

Fal. Do eft thou heare,Hakncucr call a true piece of goldc a 
counterfct,thou art cflentially made without feeming fo. 

r Prttice . And thou, a naturall coward without inftinft. 

Fal, l deny your Maior,ifyouwil deny the Sherifc fo, if not, 
let him enter* If/becomc not a Cart as well as another man, a 
plague on my bringing vp: Jhopc/fliall asfoonebeftranglcd 
Witii a halter as another. 

Prin. Go, hide thee behinde the Arras, the reft walkevpa* 
bouc: now my maftersjfor a true face, and good confidence. 

Fal. Both which I haue had, but their date is out, and there* 
fore ile hide me. 

Print Call in the Sherife. 

Enter Sheri fe and the Carrier * 

Vrin. Now, matter Sherife, what is your will with me ? 

She * Firft, pardon me, my Lord* A hue and cry hath followed 
certaine men .vr^to this houic. 

Prin 4 Whatmcn? _ 

Ske.Qiie ofthem is well knowcn,my gracious Lord,a 
fit man. 

Car. As fat, as butter* 

Prin p The man, I do allure you is not he re, 

For I my fclfe at this time haue imploid hi«a ; 
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And Sherife,/ will ingage my word to thee. 

That / will by to morrow dinner time, 

S end him to anftvcre thee or any man. 

For any thing he fhall be charg'd: withal!* 

And fo let me intreat you leaue the houfe*. 

Sbct I will,mv Lord; there are two gentlemen 
Haue, in this rob bery,foft 300* markes. 

p rin. It may be fo; if he haue rob’d thefe men# 

He fhall be anfwerable:and fo farewell. 

She. God nightyny noble Lord. 

P rin. /thinkc it is god morrow,! s it net? 

She. Inde^my Lord, I thinkeit be two a clocks Exit. 

Vrin. Thisoylierafcalisknowneaswellas. Poulesrgoc call 
him forth, 

^.Falftalffe: fall aflecpe behinde the Airras, and fnorting 
like a horfe. 

Pr/*Harke, how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets# 
fie fearch eth hispockjt >and findeth certaine papers # 

Vrin. What haft thou found ? 

Pet. Nothing but papers, my Lord# 

Vrin, Let' s ice what they be .’ read thenv 
Item>a capon# a,s*ii.cf. 

Item,fawce. ii fod* 

ltcm,fackc,two gallons.. v*s,vSi*d. 

Item,anchaues and facke after fupper# 2,s*vi.d. 

Item, bread* 0 f,. 

O moftrous ! but one halfcpcniworth of bread to this intole- 
rable deale offack? whatthere is clfc keep dole, wee’le read it at 
more aduantage:there let him flecpe till day $ilc to. the court in 
the morning. We mull all to the warres, and thy place fhall be 
honorable* lie procure this fatroguea charge of foote, and I 
know his death wil be a mardvof twelue fcore,the money fhall 
be paid backcagainc with adtiautagej bee with me betimes in 
the morning, and fo good morrow Peto* 

Pete* Good morrow,good my Lord. Exeunt, 

Enter Hotffur^'crcefter^Lord Mot inter y 
OVocn (flcndo'fotr. 

fJMor. Thcfe promifes are hure,tke parties fare, 

And 
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And our pidu&ion full ofprofperous hopei 
' f/arLord Mortimer, and. coolen GIcndower wilyou fit down! 
and Vncle Worcefterj a plague vpon it ,/ haue forgot the map. 

Cjlendow. No, here it is; fit Coofen Percie, fit good Cooler* 
Hodpur,for by that name.as oft as Lancafter' doth ipeakofyou, 
his cheeke lookes pale, and with a nfing fight lie wilheth you in 
hcauen. 

Hot. And you in hell,’ as oft as lie hcares Owen Glendower 
fpokeof. 

Glen . /cannot blame him 5 at my natiuitie 
The front of heauen was full offierie fhapes 
Of burning crelTets, and at my birth 
The frame and foundation of the earth - — : * 

Shaked like a coward. 

Hot. Why,fo it would haue done at the fame fcafon, if you? 
mothers cat had but kittened, though your felfe had neuer bene 
home* 

Glen . I fay, the earth did fliake when /was borne* 

Hot . And 1 fay,the earth was not of my minde, 

If you fuppofe,as fearing you,it fhooke. 

Glen. The heauens were all on firc,thc earth did tremble. 
Oh, then the earth fhooke to fee the heauettsonffre*^ 
And not in feare of your natiuitie, 

Difeafed nature oftentimes breakesforth * .*•; 

In llrange eruptions, oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of collicke pmclit and vex’t. 

By the imprilbning of vnruly winde 

Within her wombe, which for lrjargement drilling^ 

Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples downe 
Steeples and moflegrowen towers. At your birth 
Our Grandam earth, haumg this chftempraturc 
Inpalsionfiiooke. 

Glen. Coofen, of many men 
/do not bearethefecrofsings; giuemeleauc 
T o tell you once agame, that at my birth 
The front ofheauen was full offierie fhapes. 

The goatesran from the mountaine$,and the heards 
Were ftrangely clamorous to the frighted fields. 
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Tliefe fiones liaue markir.e extraordinary, 

And all the courfes of my life doe fliew, 

I am not intheroule of common men: 

W here is he, liuing, dipt inwith thclca. 

That eludes the bancks of England,Scotland,WaI C s 5 
W hich cals me pupil!, or hath read to me? 

And bring him out, that is but womans fonne. 

Can traceme in the tedious waies of Arte, 

And hold me pace, in deepe experiments* 

Hot. 1 thinke, there’s no man ipeaks better Welih: 
lie to dinner. 

"Mor. Peace, cooftn Percy, you willmake lum niaa 0 
Glen . I can call fpiritsfrom the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why, fo can I, or fo can any man: 

But will they come, whenyoudoe callforthem? 

Glen. Why, I can teach you coofen, to command die deuill. 
Hot . And I can teach thee,coofe,to lhame the deuil. 

By telling trueth. Tell trueth and lhame thedeuill: 

If thou haue power to ray fe lum, bring him hither, 

Andile be fworne, I haue power to lhame lum hence: 

Oh while y ou hue, tell truedi and lhame the deiull . 
ftior. Come, come, no more of this vnprofitable char, 
C/e^Threetimes hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Againft my power, thrice from the bancks of Wye, 

And Tandy bottomd Seuerne haue 1 fent him 
Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. L i - 

Hot . Home without bootes,and in foule weather too? 

How fcapes lie agues, in the deuils name? 

G/c?;.Come,hcre is the map,flial we deuide our right, - ’ S' - 
A ccording to our threefold order tane? 

'Mor.The Areh-dcaccn hath deluded it ^ v 

Into three limits, very equally : 

England from Trent, and Seuerne hitherto, 

By South and Ealt, is to my part afsignd: 

All Weftward, Wales beyond the Seuerne Ihore, 

And all the fertile land within that bound,' 

To Owen Glendower : and deare coo fe, to you. 

The remnant Northward, lying oft’ from Trent, 

F And 
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And our indentures txripattice are drawnc, . j 

VVhich being fealed entcrbhangeablv, 

(A bufineffe that this night may execute:) 

To morrow, coolcn Percy,, you and I, 

And my good Lord of Worceftcr,will fet forth 
To meet your father, and the Scottiih power. 

As is appointed vs r at Shrewsbury. . ' 

My father Glendower is not ready yet. 

Nor fliall we need his helpc chefc fourteene dales : 

Within that fpacc , you may haue drawn together 
Your tenants, fnend$,& neighbouring gentlemen* 

Glen. Aihorter time fliall fend me to you, Lords, 

V And in my con dufl fliall your Ladies come. 

From whom you now mutt ftealc, & take no leauc. 

For there will be a world of water filed, 

Vpon the par ting of your wiues and you * 

^♦Me thinks,my moity North fro Burton here,' 

In quantitie, equals not one of yours; 

See, how this riucr comes me crankingin. 

And cuts mefrom the belt of all my land, 

A hugehalfe moone, a monftrous fcantie out; 
lie haue the currant in this place damnd vp. 

And here the fmug and filuer Trent fliall run 
In a new thannell , faire and euenly. 

It fliall not wind, with fucli a de.epe indent,, 

T o rob me of fo rich a bottome here, 

C/<w,.Not which it fliall, it mull, you fee it doth* 

7tloY % Yea, but marke,howhe beares his courfe,and runs me 
vp, with like aduantageoivthc other fide, gelding the oppofed 
continent, as much, as on the other fide^it takes from y ou* x 
V^or. Y ea, but a little charge will trench him here, 

And' on this Northfide, win this cape of land, 

And then he runs ftraight, and euen. 

Hot ♦ lie haue it fo, a little charge will doe it 
Glen. lie not haue it altred, 

}lct. Will not you? 

Gltn. No, nor you fliall not. 

Hot, Who fliall fay me nay? 

GUn\ 
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Clcn.l can fpeakc Engliffi, Lord, asvvell as you, 

For I was traind vpin the Engliffi Court, 

Where, being but y ong, 1 framed to the harpe 
Many an Englifliditty, loucly well. 

And gaue the tongue a hclpefull ornament. 

A vertue, that was neuerfeenein you. 

Hot, Marry,and I am glad of it, with all my heart, 

1 had rather be akitten and cry mew. 

Then one of thefe fame miter ballet-mongers: 

1 had rather hearc a brafen canfficke turnd. 

Ora dric vvheele gtate on the axle-tree. 

And that would let my teeth nothing an edge, 

Notiiing fo much as minfmg P oetry t 
T’is like the forc’t gate of a ffiuffling nag. 

Glen. Come, you ffiall haue Trent turnd. c - 

Hot. I do not care, ile glue thrice fo much land, ... 

To any well deferuing friend: 

Butin'the way of hargaine, marke ye me: 
lie cauill on the ninth part of ahaire. 

Arc the Indentures drawne; ihall we be gone? 

. Glen. The Moone (bines faire, you may away by nights 

Ile halle the writer, and withall, 

Breake with your wiues, of your departure hence, 

I am afraid my daughter will tun mad. 

So much ihe doteth on her Mortimer. 

7tfer.Fie,coofen Percy , how you erode my father . 

Hot 1 1 cannot chufe,fometime lie angers me 
With telling me of the Moldvvarpe and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies : 

A nd, of a Dragon and a finlefle filh, 

A clip-win gd Griffin and a moulten rauen, 

A couching Lyon, and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a deaie-of skimble skamble ftuffe. 

As puts me from my faith. 1 1 cli y ou what. 

He held me laft night, at leafr, nine hom es, 
Xnreckoiungwnhefeuerall diuels names That 






210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 300 








nm^esm mammmam i h ■ 



Tk Hiftorlc. 

That were his lackies: I cried him, and well, g 0 to, 

B «4t markt him not a word. O , he is as tedious 3 > 

As a tyred ho He, a railing wife, 

W orle then a linoky houfe. I had rather liue 
With chede and garhke in a Windmill far. 

Then feede on cates, and haue him talketome* 

In any fummer-houfe in Chriftendome. 

Mor. In faith he is a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceedingly well read and profited > 

Inftrange concealments, valiant as a lion, 

A nd wondrous affable; and as bountifull 
As mines of India: Avail I cell you, coofcn, 

• He holds your temper in a high refpeft, 3 
And curbs himfelfe, euen of his naturall fcope. 

When you come croffe Jus humor, faith he docs : 

I warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might fo liauc tempted him, as you haue done. 

Without the cafte of danger and reproofe: 

But doe not vfe it oft, let me mtreat you. 

War* In faith,my Lord, you are too wilful! blame. 

And fince your comming hither haue done enough 
T o put him quite befide his patience : 

You muff needs learne, Lord, to amend this fault, . ? 

Though fometimes it Ihcw greatneAe, courage, blood* 

And that’s die deareft grace lt renders you. 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefent harAi rage, 

Defeft of maners, want of gouernment, 

Pride, hautineffe, opinion, and dildame, 

Theleaftof which, banting a noble man, 

Loleth mens hearts, and leaues behind a itaine 
Vpon the beautie of all parts befides. 

Beguiling them of commendation. % 

Hot ♦ W ell, I am fehoold, good maners be your fpeed* 

Here come our wiues, and let vs take our leaue. 

Enter GlendoWer With the Ladies ♦ 

7>lor. This is the deadly fpightthat angers me. 

My wife can Ipeake no EngliAv, I no WehTu 

Ghn . My daughter weepes a Aieelc not part with you* 

Shce’le 
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hiwiv the fame* 

gooJ \pon. Tbebd''Jf'‘&S>‘nireIih. :i 

Ttfor. Ivnderftandthylookes,diatprettie We i y f 

Winch thou powreft downefrom theft fwellmgheaucns, 

I amtoopeifeftin,and butfor lhamc 
In fuch a parley l'hould I anfwerc thee. 

The Lady againe in T'elsh . 

Mor. I vndcrftand thy kiffes,and thou mine, 

And that’s a feeling dilputat ion: 

But / will neuer be a truant loue, 

Till / haue team’d thy language,for thy tongue 
Makes Well'll as fvveet as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Queene in a f ummers bowre, , 

With rauillung diuifion to her Lute, 

Glen. Nay, if you melt, then will fhe runne mad® 

The Lady /peaces againe in W'ehb. 

"Mor. O, /am ignorance ltlelfeintlus, 

Clen. She bids you on the wanton rallies lay you downe, 

A nd reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And fhc will fing the fong that pleafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the God of ileepe. 

Charming your blood with pleafing heauinefle. 

Making fuch difference twixt wake andfleepe. 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The houre before the heauenly harneft teeme 

B egins lus golden progreffe in the Eaft. ^ i 

Mor. With all my heat, ile fit and heare her fing’ 

By that time will our booke I thmke be drawne. 

Glen. D o fo,and thofe mulicxo ns th at flrall p lay to you. 
Hang in the airc atlioufand leagues from lienee, 

Ail'd ftraighc they fhall be here, fit and attend, 

F 5 *tet. 
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Hot. Come, Kate, thou ait perfeft in lying downe: 
Come,quick,qiuclv,thac I may lay my head m thy lap! 

L<t % Go,ye giddy goofe 4 

The Mttficke play ct. 

/^Now,Tpcrcciueche diuel vnderftands Welfh, 

And t’is no maruaile he is fo humorous, 

B'irlady he is a good muficicn. 

La. Then fhould you be nothing but mufi call, 

For you are altogether gouerned by humours: 

Tie lhll,ye thicfc^and heare the lady fing in Wclfh. 

Hot . I had rather heare,Iady,my braciie Iiowle in Iri/h, 

La. W ould'it tliou hauc thy head broken?* 

•' Hot. No. 

La. Then be (till* 

Hot . Neither, t*is a womans fault* 

La. Now God'helpe thee. 

Hot. To the Welih Ladies bed* 

La. What’s that? 

Hot. Peace,ihe lings* 

Here the Lady pngs a IP'elsb fong. 

Hot. Corae,Kace,ilc haue your fong too. 

La, Not mine in good footh* 

H^.Not yours in good Iboth? Hart, you fwcare like a comfe- 
makers wife, not youin good footh, and as true as I liue, and as 
God lliallmend me, and as lure as day : 

And giueil fuch farce netfure tie for thy oathes* . 

As if thou neuer walk’ll: further then Finsburic* 

Swcare me, Kate, like a lady as thou art, 

A good mouthfilling oath, and leaue in iboth, 

And fuch proteft of pepper gingerbread 
To veluetgardsjand Sunday Citizens. 

Comc,fing* 

La, I will not fing* 

H^*T’is the next way to ttirne tay!er,or be redbreft teacher: 
and the indentures be dr awn e, lie away wfcliin thefe two liourcs, 
and fo come in when ye will* Exit. 

C/<r^Come,coine,Lord Mortimer, you are as flow, • 

As Hot .Lord Pbrcy, is on fire to goe : 

By 
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Bythisourbooke is drawne,weel’c butfeale. 

And the ^£Xa$ tir ‘ i*».' 

Mor. WithAilin/warc# 

Enter t he KM.Wnce o f {Pales ^and others. ^ 

King. Lords, giue vs leaue,the Prince of Wales and I, 

Muft haue fome priuat conference, but be neere at hand. 

For we ihall prefentfy haue neede ofyou. Exeunt If rd}. ; J 

3 knowe not whether God will haue it to, 

For fomedifpleafing feruice I haue done. 

That in his lecret doome,out of my blood, 

Hee’le breed rcuengement and a fcourge for me : 

But thou doeft in the patfages of life. 

Make me beleeue chat thou art onely mark t. 

For the hot vengeance and the rod of heauen. 

To punifli my miftrcadings. Tefl me clfc. 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poorcjfucli bare, fuch lewd, fuch meane attempts* 

Such barren pleafures,rud e foctetic , 

As thou art match‘t withal!, and grafted to, 

Accompany the grcatneilc of thy blood. 

And hold their lcuell with thy princely heart? 

Vr'rn. So pleafe your Maiemc, I wouldl could 
Quit all offences wicKas deare excufc. 

As well as I am doubtleffe I can purge 
My lelfe of many lam charg’d witn'all : 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg. 

As in reproofe of many talcs deuifde, 

Which oft the care of g'reatnes needes muff heare. 

By fmiling pickthanks and bafe ne'vvcs mongers, 

I may tor fome things true,\vherein my youth 
Hath faltie wandered,and irregular. 

Find pardon, on my true fubmifsion. 

X/>»,God pardon thee, yet let me wonder,Hany, 

At thy affeftions.vvhich do hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy aunccftors. 

Thy place in eounfellthou haft rudely loft, 

Wliich by thy yonger brother is (upplidc, 

Andartalmoitan alien tothe hearts 

Of 
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Of all the Court and princes of my blood. 

The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is ruin’d, and theroule of euery man 
Propiietically doe forethinke thy fall : 

Had / lo lauiih of my prefence beene. 

So common hackncid irtthe eyes ofmen^ 

So ftale and chcape to vulgar companies 
Opinion that did Jielpe me to the crowne. 

Had lUUkcpt loyall to pofleSion, 

And left me in renut eleile baniftmcnt, 

A fellow of no markc nor Iikelihoode. 

By being feldome feene, I could not itirre* 

But like a Comet, /was wondred at, 

That men would cell their children, This is he: 
Others would fay, Where, w liidns'Bdl Iiifgbrbo k* 
And then I ftole all courteiie from heauen. 

And drelt my felfe in fuch humilitie, 

That I did plucke allegeance from mens hearts* 
Loud (hours, and falutations from their mouths, 
Euen inprelence ofthe crowned King. 

Thus did /kecpe my perfon ffcfh and new. 

My prefence like arobe pontificall, 

Nc'rc feene, but wondred at, and fo my Rate 

Seldome,butfumptuous,lhewcd like afeaft. 

And wan by rarenefle fuch folemnitie# 

The skipping King, he ambled vp and downe. 
With ft allow idlers, and raft bauin wits, 

Soone kindled ,and foonc burnt, carded his ftatc, 
Mingled his roy aide with carping fooles. 

Had his great name propnaiied with their fcornes. 
And gauc his countenance againft his name 
To laugh at gibing boy es,and ftand the path 
Ofeucry beardlefle vainc comparative, 

Crew a companion to the common ftreetes, 

Enfeofthinjfclfc to papula ride. 

That being dayly (wallowed by mens eyes, ^ 
TJiey furietted with hony, and began to loath 
.The talte offvvecteiicire,\vhcreofah:tle 
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More then a little, is by much too much. 

So when he had occafion to be leene, 

He was, but as the Cuckow is in lime. 

Heard, not regarded : feene , but with luch eyes 
As ficke and blunted with commumtie, 

Aft'oord no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-like Maieflie, 

When it ftines feldome in admiring eyes, 
Butratherdrowzd, and hung then* eye-lids down. 
Slept in his face, and rendred fuch afpeft 
As cloudy men vfe to their aduerfmes, t 

Being with his prefence glutted,gorgdc, and tuft 
And in that very line, Harry, ftandelt thou. 

For, thou haft loll thy princely pruuledgc. 

With vile participation. Not an eye, 

B ut is aweary of thy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath defired to fee thee more. 
Which now doth that I would not haue it doe. 
Make blind it felfe with foolift tendernefle. 

Prmjftall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, 
Be more my felfe.. King. For all the world, 

As thou art to this houre, was Richard then. 
When I from Fiance fet foot at R auenfpurgh. 

And euen as I was then, is Percy now : 

Now, by my fcepter,and my foule to boote. 

He hath more worthie inter eft to the ftatc. 

Then thou, .the fhadow of luccefsion. 

Fo r of no right, nor colour like to right, 

He doth fill fields with harnefle in the R calme. 
Turns head againft the Lyons armediawes. 

And being no more in debt to yeeres,then thou. 
Leads ancient Lords, andreuerend Bifhops on 
To bloudie battailcs,and to bruifing armes. 

What neuer dying honour hath he got, 

A gainft renowmed Dowglas? Whole high deeds. 
Whole hot incurfions, and great name in armes. 
Holds from all fouldiours, chiefe maiOntie, 

And militaric title capitall 
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Though all the kingdoms that acknowledge Chrift, 
Thrice hath tliis Hotlpur Mars in fwatfaluig clothes* 
Tins infant warrier, in Ins enterpriles, 

Difcomficcd great Douglas, ta'nc him once. 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 

To fill die mouth of deepc defiance vp. 

And (hake the peace and fafetie of our throne, 

And what fay you tothis? Percy* Northumberland 
The Archbilhops grace of York, Douglas, Mortimer 
Capitulate.againft vs, and arc vp. * 

But, wherefore doe I tell thcle nevves to thee? 

W hy, Harry ,doeI tell thee of my foes, 

Which art my neereft and dear ell enemy i 
Tliouthat art like enough, through yaffail feare, 

Bafc inclination, and the: Hart of ipleene, 
Tofightagainftme,vnder Percies pny. 

To dog his heelcs,and curt lie athisfrowncs. 

To (hew, how much diou ait degenerate. 

Frin, Donotthinkelb, you fhall not find it lb V 
And God forgiue them, that fo much haue fwayd 
Your Maiefhesgood thoughts away from me*. 

I will redeeme all this on Percies head, k 

And, in the clofing of fome glorious day. 

Be bold to tell you that 1 am your-fonne, 

When I will weare a garment all of bloud, 

Andftaine my fauors in a bloudy maske, 

Which waflit away, ihallfcoure my fhamc witlvit. 
And that fhall be the day* When ercitlights* 

That this lame child of honour and.renoivne, 

This gallant Hotlpur, this all praifed knight. 

And your vnthought of Harry, chance to meet. 

For cuery honor, fitting on his helme. 

Would they were multitudes, andon my head 
My fhames redoubled. For the time will come 
That I fhall make this Norchren y outh exchange 
His glorious deeds*,' for my indignities. 

Percy is but my faftor, good my Lord, 

.To engrolTe vp glorious deeds on my behalfe* 
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A ndl will call himtofo ftrift account. 

That he fhall render cuery glory vp, . , 

Yea, euen the ileighteft worflup of his time. 

Or 1 willteare the reckoning from his heart. 

This, in the name of God, 1 promife here. 

The which, if he be plcafd,l flialiperforme: 

Jdoe befcech your M aiefty may falue 

The long growne wounds of my intemperance: 

If not, the end of life cancels allbands, 

And 1 will die, a hundred thoufand deaths, 

Fre breakethe fmalletl parcel of this vow. 

Kin. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this, 

Thou ihalthaue charge, & foueraigrietruft herein. 

How now good Blunt i thy lookes are full of ipeeii. 

Enter Blunt. 

Blunt. So hath .thcbufmes.thatl come to fpeakeof. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word. 

That Douglas and the Englilh Rebels met, 

The eleuenth of this moneth,at Shrewsbury, 

A mi ghty, an d a fearefull head they are, 

(If pinnules be kept on euery hand,) 

As euer offr ed foule play in a ftate. , 

King. The Earle of Weftmcrland let forth to day, 

With him my fonne. Lord Iohn of Lancalter, 

For this aduei afement is fiued ayes old. 

On Wcdnefday next, Harry, you ihall fet forward. 

On thurfday ,we our fcl ues wil mar cfeOur meeting, 

Is Bridge north, and Harry.youfliall march 

Through GloceLlerfhire, bv which account, 

■ Ourbufines valued fome tvvelue daieshcnce. 

Our generall forces, at Bridgenorth lhall meet: 

Our hands are full of bufines, let’s away, 

Aduantage feeds him far, while men delay. t.xettm. 

Enter Falftalffe and Bardol. 

pal. Bardoi, am I not falne away vilely fince this laft a<- ion 

do I not bate; doe 1 not dwindle? Why, my skinhangs 
me, like an old Ladies loofe gowne. I amwidieredlikcah o d 







JLbCjhlijtorie 

Tome liking, I fhallbe out of heart lhoitly,and then IfliallKane 
no ftrength to repent. And I hauc not forgotten what the in, 
fide of a Church is made of, I am a pepper cornel, a brewers 
horie, theinfide of a Church. Company, villainous company 
hathbecne the l'poilcof me. 

Bar . Sir Iohn, youarefo fretful!, you call not tiuc-Iong. 

F al. Why, there is it, come, fiiig me a bawdicfongfmake 
mec merry* 1 was as vertuoufiy giuen , as a gentleman need to 
be, vertuous enough, fwore little, dic’t not aboue ieuen times a 
weeke, went to a bawdy houfe , not aboue once in a quarter of 
an houre,paid money that 1 borrowed three orfourc times , li- 
ned well, and in good conipaflc,and now I Hue out of all order, 
out of all compafle* 

Bar. Why, youarefo fat, fir Tohn, that y6u muft needs bee 
outof all compafIe:out of all r cafon able compalfe, fir Iohn. 

Fal. Do thou amend thy face, and lie amend my life:thou arc 
our Admiral, thou beared: the lanterne in the poope, but t*is in 
thenofe of theerthouart the kmghtof the burning lampe* 

Bar , Why, fir Iohn, my face does you no Iiarme* 

Fa/. No, lie bee iworne, I make as good vie of it , as many a 
Ilian doth of a deaths head, or a memento wort . I neuef fee thy 
face,but I thinke vpon hell fire, and Diuesthatliuedm Purple: 
for there hee is in his robes burning, burning. If thou Were any 
way giue to vertue, I would fvveare by thy face: my othe fhoulcf 
bee, By this fire that Gods Angell. But thou ait altogether gi- 
uenouer : and weit indeede, buefor the light in thy face, the 
fonne of vtter darkenefle* When thou raiift vp Gads bill in 
the night, to catch my horfe, if I did not thinke , thou hadft bin 
an ignis fattens > or a ball of wild-fire, there’s no purchafe in mo- 
ney* 0,thouartaperpctualltnumph, aneuerlaftingbon-fire 
lightjthou haft faued ine, athoufand Marks in Links, and Tor-* 
dies, walking with thee in the night,betwixt Tauerne and Ta- 
uerne : butthelacke, that thou haft drunkc race, would haue 
bought mee lights as good cheapc , at the deareft Chandlers in 
Europe* 1 hauc maintained that Sallamander of yours, with 
fire, anytime this two andthirtieyeeres, God reward me for it. 
Bar . Zbloud, I would my face were in your belly* 
leal. Godamercy, fo ihould I be furc to be heart-burnt* 

How 




_ JL y thefourtb. 

How now, dame Parrtct the hen, haue you enquir’d Enter ho0. 

yC H^Why firlohn,\vhat doe you thinke, Hr Iohn? doc yon 
thinke ikeepetheeues in my houfe? /haue learcht, /haue e 
quired/oiias my husband, man by man, boy by boy,feruant by 
feruant :tii e tight of a haire,was neuer loib *» my houfe before. v 

Idf. Ye he, Holiefle, Bardoll waslhaud and loll many a 
haire: and ilebe fworne,my pocket was pick’t: goto, you are a 

VV tf 'of.W ho,/?No,I defie thee: Gods light,/ was ncucr cal dfo^ 

in mine owne houfe before. ; _ • 

Falf.G oto.lknowyouwellinougli; r 

Hcf, No .fir Iohn, you do not know me, fir Iohn it know voo 
fir Iohmyou owe me money, fir Iohn, and now you picke a quar- 
reU to beguile me of it: /bought you adouzen of lhirts to your 
backe* 

Fa/f Doulas,filthy doulas. /haue giuen them away. to Ba- 
kers wiues, they haue made boulters ofthem* 

Hof. Now as /am a true woman, ho lland of viii.s* an ell: you 
owe money here befidcs, fir Iohn, for your diet, and by drink- 
ings,and money lent you x>ciiii* pound* 

Faf. He had his pait of it, let him pay*. • ^ 

Hof.Hcl&hsyhc is poore, he hath nothing. . 

Fah Ho w? p oor c: 1 ooke vpo.n his face* W hat call you rich? let 
them coyne his noli, let them coy ne his chcekcs, ile not pay a 
denyer : what, will you make a yonkcr of mee ? lhall I not take 
mine cafe in mine Inne,but/ lhall haue my pocket pickt? / haue 
loft a feale ring of my grandfathers, worth f ortie marke* 

H of O Iefu! /haue’ heard the Prince cell him* 1 know not 
how oft, that that ring was copper* 

FW^How?theprinceisa lacke,afneakeup: Zbloodand he 
were here,/ would cudgell him like a dog, if he would fay fo. 

Enter the prince marc hing^andFalftaljf* meet es him 
playing vpon his tr tench ionji ke a ftfe . 

Falf How now, lad ? is the winde in that door cifaith? muft 
we all march? 

Bar # Yea, two, and two,Newgatefafhion. 
fiefi My Lord, /pray youheareme. 
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Pm, What laid thou, miftris quickly? how docth thv fa 
band? /loue Jum wcll,heis an Iioncft man. 

* H*j?;G0odjmyLord^ n.\;? e r 

j Edf.lhxvhce let her alone, and lilt to me, 

\7 J rin. Whatlaiil thou,Iacke ? 



usr- 




ana 

pickc pockets;^ 

Pm. What didft thou Iofe, Iackc ? 

Wilfcthou belceue me, Hal? three -or foure bonds of for** 
tie pound a piece,and a feale ring of my grandfathers. , 

Vrin. A trifle, fome eight penie macter.v on 'A V . > -,IA f 
■ H aft.. So / toldlrtft^my Lord,and /fard, /heard your grace (ay 
fo:& my lord, he (peakes mod vilely ofyou,Iikcafoule mouthM 
manias lie island laid lie would cudgel you* 

P *w# What he did not ? 

.There's neither faith 5 tfdth ,n or wo man hoodin me elfc. 

There's no morefaith ihthce, thenaftued prune, nor 
no more traetli in thee, then in a drawcnfoxc,and for woman- 
hood, maid rnario may be the deputies wife ofche ward to thee#, 
Go, you tiling, go* : r 

Hoft. Say,what thing* what thing ? 

TatfW hat thing? why ra thing to thanke God on. 

Hof /am riothing to thanke God on, / would thou fhould'ft 
know Jt,laman honed manswvife, andfctti#g tliy knighthood, 
aftde,thbu art a knaue to -call me fo, 

> . FaL Setting tliy womanhood afide,thou art a bead to fay o* 
dierwife. . O V - -i iirio . • • . '7; , ■ . ' . > . . . j\ j 

Hof Say,whatbeaft,thouknauethou ? 

Falf What beatt? why, an Otter; 

P mre. An Otter, fir Iohn?why an Otter ? 

Falf Why? fliee s neither fifh nor fleili, a man knowes not 
where to haue her. \ 

Hof Thou ait an vniuft man, in faying fo,thou or any man 
knowes where to haue me, thou knaue thou. 

Trin. Thou iayft true^HoileflTc , and hcc (launders thee mod 
groflcfy. i . 

Ht/. So he doetli you, my Lord,and fay d this other day, You 

* ©Light 
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ought hirrt a thoufam! .pound. 

I'm Sirra,do I owe you a choufand pound 3 

A thoufand pound, Hal; a million : thy loue M worth, » 

nnllioDStboo oweft me thy loue. . . ; , ! ' , . 

UofM ay, my Lord,!vecaldyou Iacke,and faidc hcc wouMe 

cudgelyon. . 1 

TaJf DidI,BardoI? 

Bar, Indeed ,firIobn,yo» fay’d fo. 

Falf. Yea, iflic laid my ring was copper, , , 

frUk yt’is coppcr.dareft thou be as good as thy word now? 

Falf.wh y,Hal ; Thou knoiveft as thou art butiwan /dare 3 
hut as thou art prince, Heart dice as /feare the roarihg of the 
Lyonsvvhelpe. 

Prw. And why not as the Lyon ? 

FaU The king himfelfeis to be feared as the Lion: doeftthou 
thirikeile feare thee, as /feare tliy father? nay, and /doe, /pray 
God my girdle breake. 

trin. Q,ifit fiiould, howe woulde thy guts fall about thy 
knees? but firra, there’s no roome for faith, rrueth, nor hone Hie* 
in this bofbmc ofthme. Icis all fil'd vp with guttes, and midriffe*' 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket? why, thou 
horelon impudent ii^boii rafcail^f there wcre-any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauerne reckonings,memorandmns of baud/ hou- 
ses, and one poore peniwoith of Sugar- candle to make thee 
long winded : if thy pocket were inrichc w ith any other iniuries 
but tliele, /artravillainejandyet you will ftandto it, you wil not 
pocket vp wrong; art rhou not aihamed ? 

F^/.Doeit thouheare,Hal?thou knowefl in the (late ofinno- 
ccncie Adam fell ; & what ihould poore Iacke Falftalfc do an the 
day es.of villanie? tliou feeft / haue more flefh then another man, 
& cherfore more frailty. You ccnfeOc the you pickt my pocket* 

Pri»* Jtappearesib.by the : ftorie. 

Ya\ H oftefie,/ forgiu e thee,goe mal:e ready breakfaft,louc 
tliy husband, looker >.thy feruantes, cherilh thy ghelts , thou 
(halt find me traftable to any honeft reafon; thou feeft / am pa- 
cified dill: nay, r.rethee be gone, Ext*, 

Now,Hal^o die newes at court for the robbery , lad? how ^ is that 
arJWcred? * 
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Prin. O, my fweete beoffe, /mutt ftill be good angel to tl\cc 
the money is paidbacke againe* * 

‘ F 4/.O, / doe not like that paying backe,t'is a double labour. 

Pri . I am good friends with my father, and may do any thing' 

Rob me the Exchequer the firit thing thou doeft,and dcs 
it with vnwafh’t hands too. 

Bar. Do, my Lord* 

P rtn. I haue procured‘thee,Iacke,a charge offoote.’ 

Pal. 1 would it had been of horfe. Where flial I finde one that 
can fteale well? 0,forafme thiefe of the age ofxxn, or therea- 
bouts 5 I am hainouily vnprouidcAWeD 3 God bethanked for 
thelcrebelsjthey offend none but the vertuous; / laude them,| 
prayfethem. Vrin. Bardoll* Bar . My Lord* 

Vri. Go,beare this letterto Lord Iohn of Lancafter, 

To my brother Iohn,this,to my lord of Weftmerland* 

Go, Pcto,tohorfe 3 to horfe, for thou- and f 
Haue thirtie miles to ride yet e*re dinnertime: 

Iacke, meete me to morrow in the temple hall 
e At two a clocke in the afternoone, 

There fhalt thou know thy charge, and there receiue 
Money and order for their furniture. a/;. j c * 

The land is bui-ningjPercyrtandson high, ' 1 1 1 

And either wc or they mult lower lie. 

Rare words, braue world. Hofteflc,my brcakefaft,corac* 

Oh, I could wifh this tauerne were my drum. Exeunt. 

• Enter Hotfpny^orcejl errand Douglas. 

H<?r. W ell faid, my noble Scot,'if fpeaking tructli 
In this fine age,were not thought flattery, 

Such attribution fhould the Douglas haue> - 
As not a fouldior of this feafons ftampe. 

Should gO lb general!- currant through the world; 

By GodjI cannot flatter, /defie 
Thetonguesoffoothersjbuta brauerplacc 
In my hearts loue hath no man then your fclfe : 

Nay,taske me to my word,approoue me, Lord. 

Douglas. Thou art the King of honour, 

&o nmn fo potent breathes vpon the ground, •• c\ 

BucI Will beard him. Enter one With letters. 






of Hdtry the fourth. 

Hot. D OC fo, and t’is well: What lcttcrsbaft thcutlicre* 

I canbutthankeyou. . 

mf. Tbcfe letters come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from him? wby comes be nothmifelfe. 

TileC. He cannot come, my Lord , be is gneuous fickc. 

Hot. Zounds, bow has lie the leiiurc to be fickc 
In fucb aiuftlingtime ? wbo leads bis power? 

Vnder whofegouemment comethey along?- 
Met. His letters beares bis mind, not I my mind. 

War. I prethee, tell me, doth be keepe lus bed? 

7 ,lef. He did,roy Lord, toure dayes c’re I fet forth , 

And at die time of my departure whence. 

He was much feard by bis Pbificions. 

War. I would the ftate of time had fu ll bin whole , 

E’re be by fickneflebad binvifited: 

His health was neucr better wordi thennow. 

Hot , Sicke now,droope now. this ficknes doth infect 
Thevery life-blood of ourenterprife, 

T’is catching hither,euen to our campc: 

He writes me herc, that inw ard ficknefle* 

Andthathis friendsby deputation .... 

Could not io loone be drawn, nor did bethink it mcet r 
To lay lo dangerous and deare a tmft 
On any loule remoif d, but on his owne. 

Yet doth he giue vs bold aduertifement. 

That with our fmall coniu'nftion, we fliould on* 

To fee how fortune as difpos’d to vs: 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

B ecaufe the king is certainly pofTeil 
Of all our purpofes: what lay you to it? 
ihTor. Your fathers ficknefle isa maime to vs. 

Hot . A perilous gafh, a very limine lopt ofl^ 

And yet, in faith, ius 'not his prefent want 
Secmcs more, then we fhallfind it: wereitgood* 

T o fet the exact wealth of all our Rates, 

All at one caft? to fet fo rich a maine. 

On the nice hazzard of one doubtfuUhourei 
It werenot sood, for therein fhould we read 
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The very bottome and die loukof hop c h . 

The very lilt, the very vtmoft bound. 

Of all our fortunes*. 

Dong* Faith, and fo we ftiould. 

Where now remaines afweet reuerfion, 

Wc may boldly ipend, vpon the hope, of, wlut t'is toccmeir 
A comfort of retirement hues in this. 

Hot* A randeuous, a home to tf ie vnto, . 

If that the Dwell and rmfchance looke big 
Vpon the maiden-head of our affaires. 

\For< But .yet Iwould your father, had binhere: : 

The qualitie and haire of our attempt. 

Brookes no diuifion, itwill.be thought. 

By fome, that know not. why he is away,. 

That wifedome, loy.altie, and meercdifiikc 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hen ce, 

And thiuke, howfuch anapprehenfion 
May turne the tide of fearefullfaftion, 

And breed a kind of queltion ;in our caufe: 

For, well you know, we of the oftring fide, , 

Ivluft kcepc alcofe from ftrid arbicrement. 

And ftop'a!lfigbt-holes,eueryloope,from whcnccv 
The eye of reafon may prie in vpon vs. . 

Thisabfence of your fathers drawes a cuitamc, i- 
That fhewes the ignorant, a kind of fearc 
Before not dreamt of,.. 

Hot. Y ou ftrainc too far* 

I rather of his abfencc make this- vie,. 

It lends a luftre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to our great enterprife. 

Then if the Earle were here : for men mud thinkc, 

If we without his helpe can make a head 
To pulli agamft akingdome,,withhis helpe 
W e fhall ofeturne it, topfie turuy downe, 

Y et all goes well, yet all our ioy nts are whole. 

Dong . As heart can thinke, there is not fuch a word 
Spoke of m Scotland, as this tearme of feare* 

Enter- Sir K*. Vernon*. 
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Hot. My coofen Vernon, welcome by rnyioulcj 
Vcr, Pray God my newes be worth a welcome, lord. 
The Earle of Weftmcrland, feuen thoufand ftrong, 

Is marching hitherwards, with Prince lohn. 

Hot. N o harme, what more? 

Ver, A ad further I haue learnd. 

The King himfelfe inperfon is fet forth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpeedily. 

With ftrong and mighty preparation. 

Hot. He dial be welcome too: where is his lonne. 

The nimble footed madcap, Prince of W ales' 

And his Cumrades, that daft the world afidc. 

And bid ftpafle? 

Per. All furmlht, allin Armes: 

A 11 plumde like Eftridgcs, that with the wind 
Baited like Eagles hauing lately bach’d, 

Glittering in golden coats like images, 

A s full ok fpirit as the month of May, 

And gorgeous as the funne at Midfomcr^ 
Wantonasyoutlifull goates, wild as young bulst 
I faw young Harry with his beuer on. 

His cufhes on Jus thighs, gallantly armde, 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury, 

And vaulte d w it h fuch eafe into his feat , 

Asifan Angel dr opt downe from the clouds. 

To turne and wind a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble horfemanfhip. 

Hot . No more, no more, worfe then the fun in March^ 
Tliispraifedothnourifii agues , let them come, 

T hey come like facrific es in their trim, 

A nd to the fire-cy d maid of frnoky war. 

All hot and bleeding will we offer them: 

The mailed Mars fhall on his altars fit 
Vptothc eares in bloud# I am on fire 
To heare this rich reprizallis fo nigh, 

And yet not ours:Come,letme tafle my horfe. 

Who is to bcaremeltkeathunderbolt, 

A-gainft the bofome of the Prince of Wales, 

Hi % 
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H arry to Harry, fliall hot liorfe to horfc 
Meet,and neTc part, till one drop downc a coarfe:; 

Oh, that Glendowcr were come.. 

Vcr+ T her e is more ne wcs, 

I learnd in Wore eft cr, as I rode along, 

Hecamdraw his power this fourteene dayes. 

Doug. That’s the worft tidings, that I hearcof it*. 

Wor. 1 5 by my faith, that beares a frofty founds 

Hot. What may the kings whole battel reach vnto* 

Ver. T o thirty thoufand'. 

Hot. Forty let it be. 

My father and Gkndower being both away, 

T he powers of vs may ferae io great a day. 

Come, let vs take a mufter (peedily, 

Doomes day is neere, die all, die merrily. 

Doug. T alke not of dying, I am out of feare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this 011c halfe yeare* Exeunt, 

Enter Falfl'aljfo^and Bar doll. 

Falf. Rardol, getthee before to Couentr.y,,fillme abottle of 
Sacke,.our fouldiours fhall march through. W ee’leto Sutton 
coplull tonights 

Bar. Will you giue me money, Captained 

Fal. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar. This bottle makes an angelL. 

Fal. A nd if it doe, take it for thy labour, and if it make twen- 
ty, take them all, lie anfwerc the coy nag.e, bid my Lieutenant 
Peto meet me at Townes end. 

Bar . I- will. Captain e, farewell. Exit. 

Fal. If I be not athamed of my fouldiers,I am a foue’e gurnet* 
I haue mifufed the kings preffe. damnably . I haue got in ex- 

change of 1 5,0 *fo uldiers, 30 o*and odde pounds. IprelTeine 
none, but goodhoulholders^Yeomens fonnes, inquire me out 
contrafted batchclers , fuch as had beene askt twice on the 
banes, fuch a commoditieof warms flaues, as had aslieue hcare 
the Diuell, as a druinme , fuch as feare the report ot a Calmer* 
worfe the a ftrooke foule,or a hurt wild-ducke:I preft me none, 
butfuchtofts andbutter, with hearts in their bellies no biggti 
then piunes heads, and they haue bought outtheir feruiees,an 
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now, my whole charge confifts of Ancients, Corporals, Lieu- 
tenants, gentlemen ©t companies, ilaucs as ragged as Lazarus in 
the painted cloth, where the gluttons dogs licked his fores ; and 
fuch as indeed were neuer fouldicrs, but difcarded, vniuft lei- 
uingtnen,yonger fonnes tay onger brothers, reuolted tappers, 
and Oftlers tradefalnc,the cankers of a ealme worId,and a long 
peace, ten times more diflionourahlc ragged, then an oldefazd 
ancient, and fuch haue I, to fill vp theroomes of them as haue 
'bought out their feruices, that you would thinke, that lhada 
hu n dr ed and fiftie tottered prodigals, lately come from fwine 
keeping, from eating draffe and husks* A mad fellowe met nice 
on the way, and told me I had ynloaded all the Gibbets, and 
preii the dead bodies. No eye hath feene fuch skarcrow es. He 
not march through Couentty with them,, that's flat : nay, and 
the villaines march wide betwixt the legs, as ifthey had giues on, 
forindecde,rhadthemoftofthemout ofprifon, there’snota 
fhirc and a halfe in all my companie , and the halfe fbirt ft two 
napkins tack’t together, andthrowne ouer the /boulders like a 
Heralds coate without flecues, and thefhirt, to fay the trueth, 
ftolnefrommy hoftat S«.Albones,or chered-nofe Inkeeper of 
Dauincry,.b at that’s all one,thei’le finde linnen inougli on eue- 
ry hedge. 

Enter the Trtnce^and the Lord oflF'eftmerland. 

Vrin. How now,blowne Iacke? how now, quilt ? 

Fal. W hat, H al ? hownow,mad wag? what a diueldoft: thou 
in Warwickfturc? My good L*of Weftmerland, 1 cry you mer- 
cie,I thought your honour had alreadie bene at Shrewsbune. 

IHcft. Faith, fir Iohn, t’is more then time that I were there, 
and you too, but my powers are there already: the kingl can tel 
you,Iookes for vs all,we muftaway all night* 

Falf. Tut^neuer feare me,.lai7i as vigilant as a Cat, to fteale 
Creamc. 

/V/tfJ thinke to fteale Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee b utter: but tell me,! acke, whofe fellowes are 
theft that come after ? 

Falf. Mine, Hal, mine* 

F rin . I did neuer fee fuch pitifull rafeals* 

Fal. T ur,Uit ; gQod iuough to tofle* foode for powder, foode 
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for powder, thcflcfill a pit as well as a better: tufh man 5 mortali 
men,mortall ruen 4 

Wtfr. I, but, fir Iohn, rncthinkcs-thcy are exceeding poors 
and bare: too beggerly* 

Fait Faiclijfor cheir pouertie I know not where they had that: 
and for their barenefle/amfute they neuerlearn’tthatofme. 

Pri . Nobile be fworne,vnldre you cal three fingers in the ribs 
bare: but ilrra, make haltc, Percy is already in the field. Extt. 
Fal. Whatsis the kingincamp’t* 

W'efit He lsvfir Iohn,-f feare wcfhall flay too long* 

F aft VV e!i,to the latter- end of a fray, and the beginning of 
feaft, tits a dull fighter,and a kecne gheft. Exeunt. 

Enter Hotfpur y tV'orcefterfiouglas^nd Vernon. 

■Hot. W ec’Ie fight with him to night* 

'IVer. It may not be. 

Doug. Y ok giue himthenaduantage. 

Ver. Norawhic. 

Hot. Why, fay youfo? looke&he notfor fupply } 

F<?r. So do we. 

Wot. His is ccrtaine,oui*s is doubtful!* 

Wor. Good coofen beaduis’d, ftir not to night, 

Ver. Do not, my Lord. 

*Z)0Hg. You doe. not counfell well : 

You fpcake ic out of fc are, and cold heart. 

Vert Do me no Hander, Oouglas^y my life, 

Andf dare well maintained with my life, 

Ifwellrclpefted honor bid me on, 

I hold as little counfel with weake feare, 

As you, my Lord,orany Scot that this dayliues : 

Let be feene to morrow in the battell, which of vs fearcs. 

Doug* Yea, orto night. Ver * Content, 

Hett To night, fay I. 

Ver. Come, come, it may no the* 

I wonder much, being men offuch great leading as you are. 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Dragbacke cur expedition: certaine horfc 
Or my coofen Vernons arc not yet come vp* 
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Your Vnclc Worccftcrs horfes came but to day. 

And now their pride and metall is allecpe,- 
Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 

That not a horfeis halfe.thc lialfe of himfelfe* 

Hott So are the horfes of the enemic. 

In g£nerallioiu*ney bated and broughtlow 5 
The better part of ours are full of reft. 

IVor. The numbeftof the king exceedeth our: 

For Gods fake,coofen. Hay till all come in. 

The trumpet founds a par ley. Enter fir IValter Blunt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious offers from theking, 

Tf you vouchfafe me hearing,and refpeft. 

Y/^Welcomc.fir Walter Blunt:and would to God 
You were of our determination; 

Some of vs loue.yau well ? .and euenthofefome 
JSnuy ybur great deferuings and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of our quahtie, 

Butftand againft vs like an enemie. 

Blunt. And God defend, but ftili I fhouldftand fo*> 
So long as out of limit and true rule 
You Hand againft anointed maieftie* 

But to my charge/The king, hath fenc to know 
T lie nature ofyour grieucs,and whereupon ; 

You coniure from the breaft of ciuill peace. 

Such bold hoftilitie,teaching his dutiousland 
Audacious cruel tic* Iftliat the king 
Haue any way youtvgood delerts forgot 
Which he confefleth to be manifold. 

He bids you name your grieues,and with allfpeede^ 
You fiiall haue your defires with intereft 
And pardon abfolute for your felfc,andthefe 
Herein milled by your fuggettion. 

The king is kind; and wel weknow,the king, 
j&nowes at what time to promife,when to pay 
My fatherland my vncle,and my felfe. 

Did giue him that fame royaltie he weares, 

And when lie was not fixe and twentie ftrong^ 

Sicke in the worlds regard^ Wretched and low.). 
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A poore vnminded outlaw fneaking home, 

My father gaue him welcome to the fhore ; 

And when he heard him fweareandvowto God, 
He came but to be Duke ofLancaftcr, 

To (lie his liuery, and beg hispeace 

With tearcs of innocencie,and teannes of zeaic. 

My father in kinde heart and pictie mou d. 

Swore hnn afrtfftance,and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords, and Barons of thercalm'c, 
Percciud Northumberland didleaneto him. 
The more and lelle came in with cap and knee, 
Met him in Boroughs,Cities,Villages, 

Attended him on bridges, ftood.in lanes, 

Laid gifts before him,profFer’dhim their oathes, 
Gaue him their heir cs, as Pages followed him, 
Euen at the heelesan golden multitudes. 

He prefently,as ‘greatnes knowes it felfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poore, 
Vpon the naked liiore at Rauenfpurgh, 

And now forlboth takes on him to reforme 
Some certaine edifts,and iomc ftreight decrees 
f That lie too heauie on the Common-wealth, 
Cryes out vpon abufes.leemes to weepe 
Ouer his Couxtrie wrongs,arid by this face. 

This leaning brow of luitice, did he wmne 
T he hearts of all that he- did angle for : 

Proceeded further, cut me off the heads 
Of all the fauourites that the abfent king 
In deputation left behinde him here, 

W hen he was perlonall in the Tril h warre# 

Blunt * T ut,I came not toheare this. 

Hot . Then to tlie point* 

In fhort time after, he depos’d the king, 

Soone after that, depriu’d him of his life, 

And in the necke of that,task’t the whole Hate : 
To make that woorfe/uffied his kinlman March, 
(Whois ; if euery owner were well plac’d, 
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Indeed liisking) to beingag’d in Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’c me in my happie vnftories. 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Hated mine vnkle from the counfcllboord. 

In rage difmifd my father from the Court, 

Broke othe on othe, committed wrong on wrongs 
And in conclufion, drone vs to feeke out 
Thishead of fafetie, and withalkoprie 
Into his tide,the which we find 
T oo indirect for long continuance. 

Blunt. Shall I returne this anfwcrc to the king? 

Hot. Not fo, fir Walter* Wee’ie withdraw a while* 

Go to the King, and let there be impawnd 
Some furetie for a fafe returne againe. 

And in die morning early (hall mine vnkle 
Bring him our purpqfes, and lo farewell. 

Flunt.l would you would accept of grace and loue* 

Hot 4 And may be, lo we fhall* 

Blunt * Pray God you doe. 

Enter ^rebbifbop of York?* at1 d Sirlrttghel. 

\Arch. Hie, good fir Mighcl, beare this fealed briefe 
With winged hafte to the Lord Marfhall, 

T his to my coofen Scroope, and all the reft 
T o whom they are directed . If you knew 
■ How much they doe import, you would make hafte. 

SirTtt* My good Lord, I gciTe their tenor. 

I «/rALikc enough you doe. 

T o morrow, goo d fir Mighell, is a day. 

Wherein, the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch* For fir, at Shrewsbury, 

As 1 amcruely giuen to vndeiftand. 

The king with mighty and quicke raifed power, 

Meetes with Lord Harry : And I fcare, fir Mighell, 

What with the fickencfib of Northumberland, 

Whofe power was in the firft proportion. 

And what with Owen Glendowersabfence thence. 

Who with them was arated linew too, 
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And conies not in, ouer-ruldc by prophecies, 

I feare, the power of Percy is too weake, \ 

To wage an inftant triall with the king. 

SirM \ Why, my good Lord, you need not fear e. 

There is Douglas, and Lord Mortimer. 

•Arch. No, ^Mortimer is not there. 

Sir M. But there isMordakc, V ernon, Lord Hany Percy ’ 

A nd there is my Lord of W orcdtcr,and a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble gentlemen* 

Arch. Andfo there is, butyet the king hath drawne 
The lpechll head of all the land together. ' 

The Prince of Wales, Lord- 1 oh n of Lancaflcr, 

The noble Wcihnerland, and warlike Blunt,. 

And many mo coriuals and dcare men 
Of eftimation, and command in armes* 

SirM. Doubt not, my L.they Hull b e .veil oppos'd*. 

Arch.Ihope noleffe,vet, necdfhiit’is tofeare^ 

And to preuent the worlt, lir Mighel, ipced; 

For if Lord Percy thriue not, eVc the king 
DifmiflTe his power, he meancs to vifit v c ,. 

For he hath heard of our confederacies 

And, t'is but wifedome, to make ilrong again# himi 

Therefore make hafte, I imift goe write ag.une- i 

To other friends, and Jo farewell, fir Mighcl. Excmt. ... 

Enter the King, Prince of lilies y Lord lobn of U 'icaficr, Hark - 
of p^eftmerUndySir Walter Blunt, andFdlftalffc, 

King , How bloudily the funne begins copeare 
Aboue yon busky hill>the day lookcs pale. 

At his diftemprature* 

Tritti The Southrcn wind 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes,. 

And, by his hollow whittling in the Icaues, 

Foretelsa tempeftand ablultnngday*. 

King. Then, with the lofers let it (impathize, 

For nothing can iveme foule to thofc that ivinne*. 

T he trumpet founds. Enter U^orce ft cr* 

King, How now, my Lord of Worccflerfc is not wel, 

That vou and I fhould meet vpon fuch tearmes 
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As now we meet. Youhaue deceiud our milt* 

And made vs doffe our ealie robes of peace. 

To cr ufh our old Ltmmes in vngentle fteelej 
This is not well, my Lord, this is not well* 

What fey you to it? will you againe vnknit 
This churlifh knot of atl abhorred war? 

And nioue in that obedient orbe againe, 

Where you did giue a faire and naturall light, 

And be no more an exhal'd meteor, 

A predigie of feare, and a portent 
Of broched mifehiefe to the vnborne times* 
tt^or. Hcarc me, my Liege: 

For mine owne part, I could be well content. 

To entertaine the lag end of my life 
With qiuctJhoures. For I proteft, 

I.haue not fought the day of this dillike. 

King. You haue not fought it: how comes it then? 
Eal. Rebellion Jay in his way, andhefoundit. 
Vrin. Peace, die wet, peace. 
k Ti?r* It pleas'd your maidtie to turnc your lookcs 
Of fauour, from my fclic,and all our houfe. 

And yeti mult remember you, my Lord: 

W e were the firft and dearert of your friends. 

For you my ftarte of office did I breake 
Jn Richards time, and ported day and night 
To meet you on the way, and kiffc your hand, ' 
When yet you were in place and in account 
Nothing foftrong and fortunate as I* 

It was my felfe, my brother and his fonne, 
Thatbrought you home, and boldly did outdate 
T he clangers of the time. Y ou fwore to vs, _ 

And you did livearethatothe at Dancaltcr, 

That you did nothing purpofe gainft the Rate, 

Nor daime no further, then your new falne right. 
The feat of Gaunt, Dukedomeot* Lancalter: 

To tliis, we fwore our aid :but in lhort fpace 
It raind downc fortune fliownng on ycur head, 

A nd fuch a floud of greatnertefell onyou, 
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What with our h elp c , what with the abfent king. 
What with the iniuriesof a wanton time, 

The i eeming liifferaxices that you had borne, - 

And the contrarious winds that held the. king 
So long in his vnlucky Infh wars. 

That all m England did repute him dead: 

And from this fwarme of faire aduantages, 

You tooke occafion to be quickly wooed 
Togripe the generallfway into your hand. 

Forgot your othe to vs at Dancafter , 

And being fed by vs,youviMvs fo. 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckowesbird 
Vfeththc fparrow, did opprelfe ourncaft. 

Grew by our feeding to lb great a bulke, 

That cuen our loue durif not pome necr your fight, 
Forfeare of fwailowing: but With nimble wing 
We were enforc’t for fafety fake, to fiie 
Out of your fight, and raile this prefent head, 
Whereby we Hand oppofed by iuchmeancs. 

As you your felfe haue forg’d againlt your felte 
By viikind vfage, dangerous countenance. 

And violation of all faith and troth 
Sworneto vs in your yonger enterprise# 

Thcfe things indeed you haue articulate. 
Proclaimed at market Cro(fes,,read in Churches,. 
To face the garment of rebellion, 

With feme fine colour that may pleaic die eye 
Of fickle changelings and poore difeontents,. 
Which gape and rub the elbow at the newes 
Of .burly burly innouation. 

And neuer yet did inlurrc&ion want 
Such water colours, to impaint his caufe. 

Nor moody beggars, ftaruing for a tune. 

Of pell mellhauoeke and confufion. 

I n both your armies there is many a ioulc, 
Shalt paV full dear ely. tor this encounter, 

If once they ioyne in mall, tell your »cpheW, 

The Prince of Wales doth ioyne with all the world 
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In praife of Henry Pcrcie,by my hopes 
This prefent interprife fet of his head, 

J doe not thinke a brauer Gentleman, 

More aftiue, valiant, or more valiantyong* 

More daring, or more bold is now aliue. 

To grace this latter age with noble deedes 5 . * ; ! 

For my part, I may fpcake it to my fliame, 

1 haue a truant bene to ehiualrie. 

And fo 1 heare,hc doth account me too* 

Y et this before my fathers maiefhe, 

I am content* that he /hall take the oddes 
Of his great name and e ftimation. 

And will,to fauethe blood on either fide. 

Try fortune with him,in fingle fight. 

Kin, And prince of Wales,fo dare we venture thee* 
Albei^confi derations infinite 
Do make againlt it : no good W orcefter, no ; 

We loue our people well,euenthofe wc loue 
That are mifled vpon yoiu; coofens part. 

And will they take the offer of our grace. 

Both he, and they,and you,yca euery man 
Shall be my friend againe, andilcbe his. 

So tell your coofen, and bring me word 
What he will doe. But if he will not yeeld, 

Rebuke and dread correction wait on vs, 

And they lhall doe their office, Sobe gone: - 

W e will not now be troubled with replie, 

W e offer faire, take it aduifedly* Exit l^brce/ler* 

Triv* It will not be accepted on my life. 

The Douglas and the Hotipur both together. 

Are confident againft the world in armes, 

.Hence therefore, euery leader to his charge, 

For on their anfwcre^vifi we let on them, 

And God befriend vs , as our caufe is iuft. Exeunt: manent 

Fa/. H al, if tltou fee me downe in the battell friu 
And beftride mc,fo, t*is a poynt of friendfhip. 

Trin. Nothing but a ColofTus can doe thee that friendfhip, 
Say thy prayers,and farewell. 
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Falf. /would itwcrebed time, Hal, and all well* 

Prince* Why? chou oweft God a death* 

Falf. T’is not due yet, / would be loth to pay hm, before his 
day; what neede I be to forward with him that cals not on mce? 
W ell, fis no matt er^honor pricks me on: yea, but how if honor 
prick e me off when / come on?how thenfean honor let to a leg? 
no:or an armcf no: or take away the griefe of a wound? no: ho- 
nor hath no skill iniurgery then i no: What is honour?a worde: 
w hat is in that word? honor: what isthat honour?. lire: a trim fee- 
koningAVho hath it? he that died a Wednefday,dodihcfeelc 
it? nordoth he hearc it? no:t 5 is infcnfible then? yea: to the dead: 
but will it not liue with the liuing? no; why. 5 detraction will not 
fnffer it,thcrefore lie none cfit,honor is a meere skutchiGn, and 
fo endsmy Catcchifme* Exit* 

Enter Were eft errand fir Ifyhard Ver non f 
Wor 4 O no,my nephew mult notknow,fir Richard* 

The liberall kinde otter of the king* 

Ver. Twerebcfthe did. 

Wor. Then are we all vnder one* 

Itisnctpofllble: it cannot be 
T he king ihould keepe his word in lolling vs, 

He willlufpcft vs Hill, and finde a time 
l*o punifh this offence in other faults, 

Suppofition,al our lines fhallbe Jduckcfull of eyes, 

For treafon is but truffed like the Foxe, 

Who ncuer lo tame,fo cherilh’t and loeke vp. 

Will h'atie a wildc ti icke of his anceftcrs: 

Looke how we candor fad,or merily 5 
Interpretation will rmfquote our lookes, 

And we lhall feed like oxen at a Hall, 

The better chcrifht, (Fill the neerer death. 

My nephewes trefpaili may be well forgot, 

It hath the excufeof y outli and heat of blood, 

And an adopted name ofpriuiledge, 

A hair-bramd Hotfpur gouenf d by a fpleene \ 

All his offences line vpon my head 
And on his fathers, W e did traine him on. 

And his corruption being tane from vs. 
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W e as the fpring of all fhall pay for all : 

Therefore good coofenjet not Harry kflow. 

In any cafe the offefof the king. Enter Hotfpur. 

Vc* L ? eliuer what you will,de lay t*is fo*Here coins your coofe* 
Hot * My viicle is' return’d, 
peliucr vp my Lord, of VV dbncrland* 

Vnde,what newes* 

. Wor . Thcking will bid you battel prefently* 

Doug* Defichimby the Lord ofWeflmerlancL. 

Hot* Lord Douglas, goe you and teli him fo. 

Dou. Marry and ihal,and very willingly. Exit Doug* 

Wor. There is no feeming mercy in the king. 

Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid. 

Wor . I toldc him g ently of our grievances,. 

Of his oth breaking, which he mended thus 
By now foriWcaring that he isforfivorne, 

He call vs,rebels,traitors,andwillicourge 
With hautie armes,this hateful! name in vs* Enter Dough * , 

Doh\ A rme,genr 1 c men, to armes : for 1 haue throwne 
A braue defiance in king Henries teeth. 

And Weitmerland that wasingag\l did bcarcit, 

^ W hich cannot chufc but bring lunx quickely on, 

Wor* The Prmceof Wales ilept forth be fore the king 1 
And,ncphew,chalcng 5 dyoutofingle fight* 

Hot. 0 ,wou!d the quarrel lav vpon our heads, 

And that no man might draw ihort breath to dav 
But / and Harry Monmouth: tell me, tell me,/ 

How fhewed his talking? feemd it in contempt ? 

V'er. No,by my foule I ncuer in my life, 

Did heare a chalcnge vrg’d more modelliy* 

Vnleffe a brother f ho uld a brother dare. 

To gentle exsercife and proofe of Armes * 

Hegaueyouallthe duetiesofaman. 

Trim 5 d vp your praifes with a PnnceLy tongue,, 

Spoke your dcferuings like a Chronicle, ° 

Making you cuer better then his prayfe. 

By ftilt difpraifing praiic valued with you, 

A nd which became hmijikc a prince indeed. 
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He made a bluffing citall ofhinifelte. 

And chidhis truant youth with fucli a grace* - v 

Asifhe maftred tliere a double lpirit 
Of teaching and of learning inftantly : 

There did he paufejbutlct me tell the world,' 

If he outliue the enuie of this day, 

England did ncuer owe fo fweete a hope 
So much mifeonftured in his wantonnefle. 

Hot, Coofen,l thinke thou art enamored 
Onhistbllies: neuer did Ihearc 
Of any prince fo wild a lib ertie : 

But be he as he will,yet once e’re night, 

I will imbrace him with a fouldiers arme. 

That he Ihall fhrinke vnder my courtefie, 

Arme, arme with lpced,and feUowes,(buldiers, friendes, 

B etter conlider what you haue to do, 

Then I that haue not wel the gift of tongue 
Canliftyour bloo d vp with perfwafion, Enter a mefeengsr, 

TiJef. My Lord, here are letters for you* 

He/,1 can not read them now. 

O, Gentlemen, the time oflife is fhort: 

To Ipendthatfhortnesbafely, were too long; ■ ** 

Iflife did ride vpon a dials point. 

Still ending at the arriuail of an houre. 

And if we liue,we hue to tread on kings, 

3fdie,braue death when princes die with vs. 

Mow for our confciences,the arroes are fere, 

Whentbe intent of beainngtbemisiutt. Enter another, 

‘ Mef. My Lord,prcpare,the king comes on apace. 

Hot, Ithankc him, that he cuts me from my tale: 

For I profeffe not talking, onely thi s. 

Let each man doe his bell: and here draw 1 a iword. 

Whole tempcrl intend to ftamc 

With die beft blood that I can meet withall. 

In tire aduenture of this perilous day. 

Now elperance Percy ,andfeton, 

Sound alltheloftie inftrumentsoi' war, 

And by that Mufickelet vs all embrace, p of 
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For beauen to earth,'fome of vs neuer fliall 

poVer^/arme to the Uttellfhentnur Douglat^d Str \Hal- 
% name, *« in bamll tte thou o-olMt n*i 

What honour doft thou feeke vpon my head; 

Dong. Know then, myiamc is Douglas, 

And I doc haunt thee in the battcll thus. 

Be caule feme tell me that thou artaking. 

Blunt. They tell thee true. , , u, 

Dong. The Lord of Stafford deer etc day hath bought 
Thy bkeneffe, for in Head of diec, King Harry, 

This fword hath ended him, fo fhallitthee, 

Vnleffc thou yeeld thee as my prifoncr. 

Blunt, I was notbornc a y eelder, diou proud ocot: 

And thou ftialt find a king that will reiicngc 

Lord Staffords death. „ . „ 

They fgbt^DovgJaskjlsBtnnt itheuentcrHotjykr. 

Hot, O Douglas, hadft thou fought at Holmedon thus* 
t| neuer had triumpiit vpon aScot. 

Done. Als done,als won: here brcathlcs lyes the king. 

Hot". Where > . ?^V t * c re. 

Hot, This,Douglas? no, I know this face full well, 

A gallant knight he was,his name was Blunt, 

Somblably furnifli’t likedie king himfelf. 

Doug, Ahfoole,goe with thy loule whither it goes, 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too dearc. 

Why didft thou tcl me, thatthou wert aking ? 

Hot. The king hath many marchmgm lus coates. 

Doug, Now by my fword,I will kill all his coatcs : 
lie murther all his wardrobe, piece by piece, 

Vntill/mcete theking. Hot. Vp,anu away. 

Our fouldiers ftand full fair cly for the day. 

jdlarme. Enter Falfialjf* feint, 

Tal, Though I could fcape ff ot-frcc atLondon Ifearc the 
JJiot herc 5 here* s no (coring but vpo the pate, Soft^who arc ) ou. 

»r’c imn/u- von .here’s no vanity am as 






The Jrlijlorin 

Jot as molten leaJ, &as heauytoo: God keepe lead cut of me" 
I n eed no more weight t hen mine ovvnc bowds. I haue led nay 

hl h f f 1 5 and , the y ** for tllc tovvnes end, to beg dump 
life: b ut who conies here? Enter the Pr,-J Z 

Tr/H. What, ftandlt ch6u idle here? lend me diyfword. 

Man/ a noble man lies ftarke and ftifte, ^ 

Vnderthe hooues q f vaunting enemies 

Wholb deaths are vetvnreuegfdj I prethee Iend:me thy'fword. 

Fa/. O Hul, I prethee giuc me leauc to breathe a while -Turke 
Gregorxcncuer did luch deeds in annes, as 1 haue done this 
day, 1 haue paid Percy, I haue made him hire* 

Vrin. Heis indeed, and huing to kill thee: 

1 prethee lend me.thy fword. 

Fal, Nay, before God, Hal, it Percy be aliue, thou getlbnot 
my I ivordjput take my pillol it thou wilt. 

Pri>t, Giue it mef.what? is it in the calc? 

Fa/. I Hal, t’is hot t’is hot, there’s that will fackeaCitie, 

The Vrince drafts it out ..and finds it robe a bottle of Sacke, 

Vnn. What, is it a time to left and dally now?. 

He thrones the hottleat him^ Exit 

. Vai ' W cU ’ * Percy be aliue, ilc pierce him , if he doe to’rar 
in my way: fo, if hee doe not, if I come in his willingly . Set him 
make a Carbonado of me. 1 like notfuch grinning honour as fir 
Walter hathrgiue me life, which if Icanfaue, k>;if nor, ho, 
nour comes vnlookt for, and there’s an end* 



AUrme % excHrfionsfEnter the Kings be Prince .Lord lohn 
of Lane aft errand Earle of U^eftnserland. 

King, I prethee Harry, withdraw thy lelfe, thou bleedeftto© 
much, Lord Xohn of Lancafter ,£o you with lum. 

P .Iohn 9 Not I, my Lord, vnleue I did bleed too* 

Vrin. I befeech your Maieftie, make vp,. 

Lead: your retirement doe amaze your friends* (tent. 

King. I will doe fo;my Lord of Weltmerland^lead him to liis 
#*>/?. Come, my Lord, ilc lead you to your tent. 

Vrin. Lead rne, my Lord? I doe not need your helpe, 

And God forbid a /hallow icratch /hould driue 

The 
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7 offfetirytbefciirtL 

The Prince of Wales from fuel* a field a$*hi$. 

Where ftain’d nobilitie lies troden on. 

And rebels armes triumph m maffatres. 
fob. We breathe too long,come,coofc n Weftmerlad^ 

Our duetie this way lies; f or Gods fak,e come, 

Trin f By God, thou haft deceiu d mCjLancafter* 

I did not thinke th ee Lord of fo ch a.ipirit ; 

Before/ loud thee as a brother lohn, . 

But now,! doe refpeft thee as my foulc. 

Kwg.l fawhiijiholdc Lord Percy at the point, 

With loftier maintenance then / did looke for 
Of liich an vngrowne warrior. 

O, this boy lends<metalItovsaIh Exit. 

Doug* Another king, they grow like Hydras heads # 

I am the Douglas, fataS to all chofe 

That wcare. thofe colours on them. What art thou 

That counterfetft the perfon of a king ? 

Kin. The king himfelf,wiio Douglas grieues at hearty 
So many ofhis fhadowes thou haft met 
And not the very king : I haue two boyes 
Seekc Pcreie and thy felfeabout the field, 

B ut feeing thou falft on me fo luckily, 

1 will allay thee, and defend thy ielfe* 

Dovg % I feare thou art another counterfet^ 

And yet, in faith, thou beareft thee like a king. 

But mine, 1 am furc, thou art, who cr’c thou be: 

And thus I winne thee* 

They fight } t be King being in danger .Enter *Trinc e of W zlet. 
Vrw. Hold vp thy head, vile Scot,or thou art like 
Ne&cr to hold it vp againe, the (pirits 
Of valiant Sherly, Stafford, Blunt, are in my armes: 

It is the Prince of W ales, that threatens thee. 

Who neuer promifeth, but he meanes to pay* 

They fight .Douglas flieth . 

Cheerely,my Lord, how fares your grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gawfcy hath for fuccour fent. 

And fo hath Clifton: ilc to Clifton ftraight* 

Kino. Stay, and breathe a while : 
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Jriijto : r. — r 

Thou liaft redeemed thy loft opinion. 

And fhewM thou makeit fome tender. of my life,* 

Iathisfaire refeucthou haft brought to me, 

Trin.O God, they did me too much lniuric^ 

That euer laid,, I harkened fpr your death* 

If it were fo, X might haue let alone 
The infulting hand of Douglas oucr you. 

Which, would haue beene as fpeedy in your end^ 

As all the poifonous potions in the world, 

And fau’dthe trecherous labour of yourfonne*. 

King* Make vp to Clifton, jle to S*Nicholas Gawfey 
Enter Hot four . 

Hot . If I miftake not, thou ait Harry Monmouth*. 

Pr/w.Thou fpeakft,asif I would deny my name*. 

Hot ♦ My name is Harry Percy. 

fPrin* Why, then I lee a very valiant rebell of the name^ 
l am the Prince of Wales, and tliinfce not, Percy, 

To lharc with me in glory any more:. 

Tw6 ftars kcepe not their motion in one fpherc. 

Nor can one England brookc a double raigne 
Of Harry Percy, and the Princeof Wales. 

Hot # Now, fhallit, Harry? for the hourc is come^, 

To end the one of vs, and would to God 
Thy name in armes, were now as great as mine. 

Trin. lie. make it greater , c’rc I partirom thee^ 

And all the. budding honours on thy creft, 
lie crop to make a garland for. my head. 

Hot. I can mo longer brookc thy vanities.- 

They fight '.Enter Falftalffc* 

Fat. Wcllfaid,Hal, toitjHal* Nay, y ou fhall find n® boye4 
play here, I can tell you. 



Ent er Doughs ,he fight eth with Falftalffe, he fait 
doftne as if he 'Were dead, the Trine e 
killethVercj. 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou haft rob’d mcof my youth, 

X better brookc the lode of brittle life. 

Then thofe proud titles thouhaft won of me. 
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— " of jrlctiry the fourth. 

Thev wound my thoughts, worfe then thy fword my flcHi : 

But thought’s the llaue of lifc,and hfe times foolc,. 

And time that takes furuay of all the world, 

Mufthaueaftop. 0,1 could prophecie. 

But that the earth and cold hand of death 
Licson my tongue : no Percy, thou art duft 

Forwormcs, braue Per cy.Farct lice well, great heart, 
HI weau’d ambition,howe much art thou lhrunkc : 

When thatthis body did containe afpiijt, 

Akingdomefor itwas coo l. nail a bound. 

But now two paces of the vileft earth 
Isroome inough: this earth that bcares the dead, 

Beares not aliue fo ftoutc a gentleman. 

If thou wert lenfible of! curtefte, 

1 Ihould not make fo great a fhew of zcale: 

B ut let my fauours hide thy mangled face, 

And euen in thy behalfc ilc thanke my i'clfc. 

For doing thefefaire rites oftendcrneUe. 

Adiew, and take thy praife with theeto heauen. 

Thy ignominy ilcepe with thee in the graue, 

But not remembred in thy Epitaph. 

, He fpitth Falfiatffe on the ground, 

What,old acquaintance! could not all this fleflj ■ 

Keepe in ahttle life i poore Iaekc, farewell, 

I could haue better fpar'd a better man. 

0,1 fhould haue a heauie milfe of thee,' ’ • 
Jflwcremuchinlouewithvanitie: ■■ 

Death hath not ftrooke fo fairc a Deere to day,. 

Though many dearer, in this bloody fray . 

Inbowel’d will 1 fee thee by and by, 

Tillthen,in blood by noble Pcrciclie. Exit. 

Falftalffe rifet hvp. ■ 

Frf/.Inbowcl’d; if tliou inbowcl me to day,ilc giue youleaue 
to powder me and eatc me too to morrowc.Zblood, tvv as time 
to counterfet, or that hot termagant Scot had paid me lcot ana 
lottoo, Counterfet? I he, I am no counterfet '• to die is to bee a 
counterfet, for heis buttlie counterfet of a mao , who hath not 
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the & && man: but to counterfet dying when a man hereby 
Iiuetli,istu be no counterfet, butthe true andperfeft imageof 
life indeed. The better part of valour is difcrecion, inthe which 
betterparcl haue laued my life.Zounds lani afi-ad of this gun- 
powder Percy , though lieffe dead;how:iflie.fhouId-c6terfettoo 
and rife? by my faith,. lam afraid Jiec would proue the. better 
counter fetitherefor e ile make him fure.ycaandilefwearel kild 
him. W iiy may not lie rife af.vcll as ilj.nothingconfutes me but 
cyes,and no body fees me. “therefore firtajrwth a new wound nj 
your thighjCome you along with me* 

He taker vp Hptfpnr tmhis bath* .-Enter Vr 'tme and 
lobnof Lan6aftcr> 

Tr/*Comc t bco{her Iohn/ui braucly haft thou fleflft 
Thy maydenfword, % r - 

John. But loft, whom haue wc.hcate? 

Did you not tell me, this fat mail was dead ? >a. 

Prin+l did, / law lum dead,, : • -u '* v;i 

Breachks and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliue 2 
Or is it fantafie that plaves vpon our ciefiglic 
I pre thee fpeakc*w-e will not truft our eies 
^Without our eareSjthou art not what.tJion Teem >n ^ ; v 
Tat. No^hat’s cercainc,/am not a double man rhutifi /bee 
not Iacke Falftalffe, then am /a lacked there is Pcme,iry^u4 
father will doe me any honour, fo aifrnot, let him kill the n’cxy 
Percie hfrnfelfe : J looke to B e .either Earle or Duke , 1 can a& 
lure yg . < tj.-.c- : i, . .. ■ ■ ; 

Vrin* Why, Percie Il*rid my>fiife, andfaw thee dead. 

Fa 4 Didit chon ? Lo ret, L ord,ho .v this worldis .giuen to ly- 
ing. I graunt y ou x l was do wneiand out of breath , and lb was he, 
butwerofe both at aij lnftant, and' fought a long houre by 
Shrewesburie clocke, if l may be beiemd fo : if not, let them 
thatihould newaide valour, fe care the.'ftnue vpon d^r^wpc 
heads. Ile take it vpoiuny death. I gadc.ium this wound in the 
thigh: if the man were aliuc,and would deriic it, Zouds / would 
make him eate a piece of my fword. 

fjhn. This is the ftrangeft taic/hat cucr I heard* j. ; . , , - 

Prin * This is.theftrangell fcllo w, brother I ohn t 
Come bring ycur luggage nobly on your batke, . 

For 
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of Henry *k e 

For my part, if a lie may doc thee gr$cc, 

Jle guild invitHthe happiclfciinmicslhaue, 

5 A retrace is funded, 

?rm Vnc Trumpet foundtretraitythe day is ours. 

Come, brother, lec vs ^otbehigheft of tbefield, 

To f ee what friends are lining, who are dead. Exeunt. ^ 

Pal He follow,as tliey fayyfbrreward.Hee that rewardes m e 9 
Cod reward him. If/ doe growe great, lie growe lcfTe,for ilc 
p-irge and lcaue Satke^ and hue deancly as a noble man 
lhoulddo. ***♦■ 

The Trumpets found. Enter the King, Trince of tPalet, lord 
Jebn of Uncafter, Earle of ITeftmerland , Veith ITorcefter , 
and yernon,prtf oners. 

King. Thus cuer did rebellion find rebuke, 

II 1 fpinted Worcefter,did not we lend grace. 

Pardon , and cennes oflouc to allof you i 
And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary, 

JVlifufe the tenor ofthy kinlinans truft ? 

Three knights vpon our partie llaine to day, 

A noble Earle and many a creature clfe, 

HacTbcneali -mp rhis honrfiL, — 

If [ike a Chriftian thou hadft truely borne 
Betwixt onr armies true intelligence. 

mr. What I haue doneuny fafer v vrgM mee to i 
And I imbrace this fortune patiently. 

Since not to be auoyded it fals on me. 

K/wg. Beare Worceftcr to the death, and Vernon too^ 
Other offenders we wilipaufe vpon # 

How goes the field? 

Trtn . The noble Scot, Lord Douglas 9 whcn hefaw 
T he fortune of the day quite turn'd from him* 

Tiie noble Percie flaine,and all his men 
Vpon thefoote of feare, filed with the reft : 

A nd tailing from a hill, he was fo brus'd. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my tent 

The Douglas is : and I belecchyour grace i 

Jmaydirpde of himf : ' 

tin?. 






uc j-jifr oi iCy 

King. With all my heart* 

7>rw. Then, brother 'Iohn of Lancafter, 

To you this honourable bounty fliafl belong, 

Goe to the Douglas, and dcliuer him 
Vp to his pleafure, ranfomclefle and free; 

His valours Ihevv'n vpon our Cr efts to day f 
Haue taught vs how to cherifh fucli high deeds, 

Euen in the bofomc of our aduerfaries. 

Iohn. I thanke your grace for this high etirtefie, 
N\Vhich I fhall glue away immediatly. 

King* Then this remaines, that wc deuidc our power, 
You ionne Iohn, and my coofen W eftmerland 
Towards Yorkeihall bend, you with your decrcftfpccd 
To meu Nortliumberlandandthe Prelate Scroope, 
i Who,as wc hcarc, arc bufily in arrnes: 

My felfe, and you/onne Harry , will towards Wales, 
To fight with Glendower and the Earle of March 
Rebellion in tins land fhall lofe Ins fway. 

Meeting the cftecke of fuch another day* 

And, fince this bufinefle jo faire is done. 

Let vs not Icauc, till all our ownc be won. Exeunt 
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